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8 DREAMS. “Where am I? And whe are you?” 
BY GLEN CAROL. as - com> questioning now 
Lams night eben sleep hes balmy crows wait awhile until che te better.” 
‘ in the mypolic teed of dreams my make 
1 found the longed-for rest. 4 ; aoa ; 
And years of dark and lony, ry r ” 
Were owept | mist away, I have thea’ 
F and want and wron “Mieeus will ; please take thie 
throng the weary day arnt.” 
The bere 
Agia oe ummm te wee containing. some, bright-oclored lies, 
Again withia your eyes T read which, it might be theaght, hed been pre 
"A pare amd trath. viously for this use 
Unce more we trod the paths of oid, “Ie more of the—the—” 
The dear familias scenes “ 
Were ‘round us, and my happy heart No; it will take the eway.” 
Went reveiling— im dreams. Mre Rowland drained wlase -and 
For us alene the Sowers hicome. a i ~ e= 
Pat ue the the abun howe “ Miems taowe tte teat 
ae ee “ah 1 78 y : 
tal “ yea; ” che 
ety 1. sighed. “Are you « enrvent bam 
“To aike tor as dows een good woman ?” “” 
“Yea,” she anawered; “servant and 
But while we stood with (ast-ciasped hance, ho also.” 
A shadow o'er us fell— * And you know that those who ew- 


Your face was blotted irpm my sigh’, 
Ar by some magic spell 
And once again my eyes unclose:! 
To peut the weary day-—- 
Love, hope, and happiness, and yout 
Had vanished, all away! 
——_ ee 


JESSIE DALE. 
The Condoctor’s Daughter ; 


The Plot Against the Pennsylvania Railroad. 


BY BURR THORNBURY, Exs.., 


AUTHOR OF ‘“‘sT. LeoER's LovE,” “RA VENS- 
woop,” *‘ sKALs, THE scout,” ‘* AG 
NES Ayre,” ETC. 


CHAPTER XI. 
rHE OWL LINE. 

Midnight ! 

Along its iron path swiftly sped the mid- 
night train; with its precious freight of 
human lives. 

Through the darkness shone the bead. 
light of the locomotive like the eye of a 
Cyclops, illaminating the track with a rush- 
ing radi » and ing to show the 
monster that followed the way he could 
with safety go. 

To many—to most, perhaps, save those 

accustomed to it—this apparently blind 
rushing through the night, on board a rail- 
road train, gives at times a thrilling sense 
of insecurity. It seems like madness. By 
revers that flow darkly below, and whose 
drowning waves are sometimes seen to 
litter balefully in the glancing, gliding 
fignt which strikes their surface; over 
frail bridges, under which gloom the black 
waters; on the brink of estos, down 
which to be hurled would be almost cer- 
tain death; sometimes over house tops, 
and again through damp and dismal 
tunnels roll the rapid wheels, with only 
those narrow limes of iron to keep them 
true. ...gpee* —! 
Of course the danger is but little greater 
than by day. The traveller seeks the sleep- 
ing-coach, and the night in slum- 
ber. Yet often a thought is given to the 
terrible ] ap of a plunge into some 
watery or down some rocky em- 
bankment, and he shudders as the picture 
of such an awakening—which death may 
make very brief—forces itself upon his 
mind 





The dangers of railway travel are always 
positive and present, though safety of 
transit is always to be presumed upon. A 
man in a moving sleeping-car is “cl as 
safe as he is in bis own bed, albeit the 
house may be struck by lightning and be 
killed, while the car and its occupants may 
reach their destination without ror 
delay ; but unless be is a hardened vete- 
ran of a traveller, be will be apt to remark 
to himself, even if unconsciously, as he 
retires in the former, that there is a defi- 
possibility of his never beholding the 
He will think this 


night, when, with a daytime view of his 
position and its possible perils, he would 
not give one moment's heed to them. 

The Owl train, in charge of Conductor 
Dale, was on ite way from city to city. Its 


sons of labor; who don't fret because they 
can't be bank clerks or salesmen ; bat who 
go to work and keep at it, earn good 
wages, boy themselves a pleasant home, 
marry some good, lovable girl, and live 
as happy, independent and self. respecting 
an other people. 

Honor to such! and especial honor to 
Engineer Edwarda, for he was one of the 
very beat of them. 

He had not obtained a wife yet, but he 
was betrothed to as sweet and sen- 
sible a girl as ever earned her own 
honest living, and supported a sick mother 
besides. 


As his train moved along, Engineer 
Edwards had some reflections of his own, 
though not for one moment did he relax 
his vigilance to indulge in them. 

** It's @ little curious this devil-business, 
as I call it,” he said to himself: ‘* throw- 
ing « train from the track, or attempting 
to, is about as bad a game as a fellow need 
want to play. Seems to me there appears 
to be more fun than ever in it to those 





THE BRIDGE OVER THE NESHAMINY CREFK TAMPERED WITH, 


The brakes had been applied, and the | 
train had slowed down almost to a stop. 

** We always mind the red," muttered 
Edwards 
he next demanded as the wheels rested en- 
tirely. , 

‘There's enough wrong, as you soon 
can satisfy yourself,” returned a voice. 


have gone down.” 

**Gone down !" 

‘*This way, if you please,” said the 
“a bearing the lantern. 


both left 





and 
the train and went forward. 

** Anything the matter with the bridge?” 
inquired the furmer. 

** Look for yourselves." 

The unknown man janrped from the 
road-bed, followed by the other two, and 
held his lantern so that its rays revealed 
the track-timbers of the bridge. 

Lad b ) j j 77 ej les, oO Asst. 











who try it. What's the object, I der / 
or, rather, I don't wonder, bat just say it. 
/ have wy opinion, and Dale has his. He 
may be part right, and I think I am, too. 
There's a fellow in the city behind us 
who I know perfectly well would be 
lad to see old Winiminta plunge 
wo a bundred-foot embankment and me 
under her. Wouldn't be, old girl ?” 
He appealed to his locomotive as if it 
were a buman thing; as to him indeed it 
was. Between it and himself the moat 
friendly and confidential rolations existed, 
and if Winiminta had chosen she could 
bave told all the secrets of Engineer Ed- 
wards's life. 
He nothing from her. She knew 
Lizzie Allen's name as well as be did; she 
knew that this same Lizzie was the sweet- 
est and best girl in the whole city; and 
she knew the very tender and satisfactory 
character of the intercourse of the two. 
She approved of ii also, for Manton Ed- 
wards was « very good master to ber, and 
she was sure be would be a very good 
husband to Lizzie. 
** Yea,” contanued the engineer, “* he 
would not only rejoice at such ap ococur- 
rence, but if be isn't too great a coward 
woulda t mind loosening a rail or blocking 
the track to bring it ebout. He don't for- 
get the flogging I gave him for bis impu- 





no, but I don't fear him, only he is one to 
strike in the dark. Let me get a chance 
at him again, and tien seo! ‘he raffian | 
to think he is good enough for Lizzie 
Allen! I wonder that she will bave apy- 
thing to do with me even, and I am sure, 
if 1 do say it myself, | am some better 
than Jack Clayton—the drinking, idle, 


























lent scrub, with his bow-legs and his 
womanieh bands. Lizzie, bless her! says 
she likes a bard band—and—and a soft 
heart. It's t'other way about with Jack. 


dence to me and his insults to her. No, | 


Dale. 

*“*Carse them who've done this!” cried 
Engin Edwar 

The supporting timbers bore freab 


marks of au auger and other instraments 
of similar use, which had been employed 
to weaken the structure so that the next 
train in crossing would crush it down. 

** You have done us and others a great 
service, sir,” said Mr. Dale, addressing 
him who bad given this timely warning. 

The conductor peered by the lantern- 
light into the stranger's face. The red 
rays fell opon it, showing the fair, band- 
some features of a young man whore 

V d strangely familiar to 








him. 


** Yea, sir, I acknowledge that I have,” | tions than those of this , 
said Cecil Parnosil, for it was he, quite | you understand me, sir?’ night. 


com posedly. | 


“If you could bave caught thone villains | press hin inyuiries, bat + 
such a policy might by 


for us you would have added to the obliga. | 
tion. How did you discover their work? Ex 


cuse me though fora time; I must nee that | lone sight of you 


we are not ran into from behind, aa the (wl 
has been before. Edwards, please examine 
the bridge further. 
serious damge bas been done yet. 
scoundrels must have been frightened off." | 
** They were, sir,” said Cecil Parnell. 
Mr. Dale hurried back to the train, | 


gers who were anxious to know what had 
vocasiored the delay.” | 

** What's up, conductor?" was their in- | 
quiry. 


Reaching the train, he found a consider. | 
among the remaining passengers— or some | 


of them at least. 
‘Are we to stay here all night?" was | 
demanded 


tarned Conductor Dale, yaietiy. 


Who has not noticed that if a delay oo- |: 
p of the | wiljaently pass over this road. 


cur to a train, « certain 








| sbrill warning of ** down brakes 


“What's up now?” wondered the engi- 


| Reer as he shat off steam. *' A red lantern 





P gers on board begin immedi. | 
ately to fidget—some to openly complain. | 


words, in expression. If they go forward, | 


and disaster follows, these same indi- | tabe glad to extend my acquaintance with 
viduals are(if they survive) apt to be in- | gi you 


consistent enough to censure. 
It is bard to pieaso everybody. 





rap into from behind, and then the con- | 


ductor went abead to the engineer again, and lrrow evening you will flod me at home, 

“* We can croes,” said Edwards. **Tucre’s coméh | way have some very interesting 
done the bridge—not be- | necti dnunications to make w you in ocvon- 
| ws teer om with this subject that has broaght 


Bo great damage 
canse it wasn't intended though.” 
—— aboard then!” called Conductor | 


dressing Cecil Parneli. 


“Yeu; 1 wish to go to P 
Besides, I desire to give you what infor 
| mation I can respecting this frustrated at- 
** Whats wrong shead there!" | tewpt to cause dinaster to the train.” 


“4 
ceive 


The whistle sounded, and the train was 
again in wotion. 
It's well I ntopped you or you would | first opportanity sought the young man. 

** How did you happen to learn of the 
| intentions of these villains /” he inquired. 


|} you will believe me” 


nell, 
this t 


I bastened at once to frustrate it. 
in Princeton at the time ; | procured a red 
lantern of one of the railway employees ; 
took the evening train for the stat wo 
have just pamed ; alighted there aud sought 
to assare myself if this wicked work waa 
| really 
the bridge, and waiting and watching there 


until 


the wretches 


to night. 


‘ertainly, sir 
it.” 


we shall be glad to re 


Conductor Dale at the 


can only say at present—trasting 
replied Cecil Par- 
“that | overheard a plot to wreck 
rain ; and obtaining the details of it, 
I was 


condactor Dale «# 





“ Tdon't snow it; bat I ‘spect so, 
Capen te me though they pays me 


* And would you do wrong for money ?” 
| “I'd rather do ; bat pears an if 
good ain't so prof ad 
| * Alas, that it should not be 
| to this house beside ourselves’ 

“Mr, Marbury and" 

“Jay r* interrupted Mra Kow 


| land, with wind lon. 
= heath Gage aitlines We senben what, 
| Loalle him Mr. Marbury. A large, han’ 
| sOme man, missus,” 
| ‘It im he, I fear—I know,” said Mra. 

Howland to herself. * Whe else t” 

“Mr. Gray and sometimes young Mr. 
Parnell ; bat he's gone now.” 
| “ Are there apy others?" 
| “* My husband, miseus.” 

young man, notwithstanding an indefinable * You are married then.” 
suspicion forced itself upon his mind * You.” 
Had he not known that there was secret ** And your pame ia? 
mischief a-foot, he might have regarded | ** Laoy, miseus,” 
this oo pg ep) ay an acting very ** Lacy what’ 
atrangely ; but now there might be excel | “I don't know that there» anything 
lent reason for hia mysterious reticence. | more,” said the yaadroon, with « laugh. 
It might be, aa be intimated, that he | ‘' 1m « down-south nigger.” 
was secking to unmask not only a few vil.| ‘Pray do not apply that valgar term to 
lains, but the whole remorseless orew who | yourself, you look more like lady.” 
were ongaged in the great conspiracy of Lucy grinned, displaying ber beautifal 
which we have spoken, and who, as a pre | poarl-white teeth 
liminary step to an, were ring | °° Bat Tain’) though,” she said. 
to remove » few lives that stood in the ‘* You gre certainly kind and 
way of their triumph. | “No, I ain't, missus; I'm wioked, « 

When the train reached its destination, | rye) yone sinner.” 
a cordial word ¢;| [do pot believe it, 
parting; and Cecil Parnell, ploasan' yy re. | land. 
ding, walked across the (2° ‘If I wasn't | wouldn't be bere; there 


oy are wicked men?” 


Who i 








eaid Mra. low 





to be done. | concealed myself near 


nearly midnight, I at last discovered 
ag 4 in " 4 





seoretly obackling with in: 


pot floor 
unest satisfac | aint no quod io this house. 


ton at be reflected ‘bor. “well he had suc-| “I fear nut,” shuddered Mra. low 
ones in his Dighta ~) land 

My face 0°’ 16 familiar to him,” he "Leas ite yourself, misas, which I 
aaid to himnelf+"",, You; but he will never | didn't mean for to include. They ain't 


supports.” ng the | think 4 Bm an Apnabel Smith. the | meen, Vomel folks either, ouly they ain't 

**Why did you not obtain assistance mS two entire. Now, Jessie, we are | ood. ‘Theyre up to sjueor things. Bat 
and bave these villains caaght at the work?" ee ped another meeting soon. I won. youre safe, minnun, jont an safe an 1] am 
asked Mr. Dale, with a certain sternnean | nes *b*t you, my sweet, will think of yoor | Mr. ae will be av kind to you as 
an of suspicion. ,~w acquaintance’ Yoor father has not anybody oould be; and an for Mr. Cray, 


“If you will believe me, sir, 1 had a 
particular object in doing as I did.” 
young plotter lowered bis voice to a ré '” 
mysterious tone as he continued: ** 
that object in, I leave you for the * 
to guess, only intimating to yous Present 
sponsible employee of the com 
the ends of justice may be t- 
by the most cautious action i 


Delay 


Mr. 


“oO 


count 


nsentations are { | honest and your repre 


I do not think any bre richly Trewar 
The | have done us." rvded for the service you 


“1 


ther serve yorrs for that 
“You wilh a. : 

meeting as he went many of the passen. | Mr. Dale, t'vl give me your name?” said 

** Certassaiaking oat his note-book. 

**Apd ently, sir; Wilmer Dorrance 


No 


“Wher, Green street, Vhiladelphia.” . 
** Bridge tampered with." he said as he | remarbovy, that is very pear my own home, 
them | as he f 


“Af took down the number. 
able ferment of impatience prevailing | Dorrveb !" saad Cecil Parnell akas Wilmer 


ry 


**aeYesu; have you been there long?” 


Stle 


“You are better off here, I suppose, | ce sar face seems familiar, but I cannot re 
than in the bottom of the Neshaminy,” re-| ‘#all any occasion of such meeting. 


bes 


very well known to we, Mr. Dale. ' 
* Very likely; no doubt it is hereon 
** Forward, forward,” they say, if not in | tt thin road—that I have seen you. Bince 


you 


¢@ tarned Cecil in delight hardly to be saffi 
The train was made safe agsinst being | prsently repressed, as be saw how well Lis 


“J 


r. 

as try | will see you, if you please, as early 

“You will go with us?” he said, ad. presenix oclock, ‘said Mr. Dale. ** My duties | rather than to rerve 
| | 


“ir,” replied the plotter, —— 





The 
pat 
What 


asa re 
pany, that 
otter served 

a this matter. 
sporlant revela 
Perhaps 


may secure more ina 


Dale, k i aljir 
iecniahen he did, did not 


jp aoknowledged that 
he addedub bent 

re. **1 do pot wish to 
on the companys ac 


nly,” 
. If you are 


rand to be trae, you will 
care not ©! 
l only wish to far- 
6-4 your addrens {" 

sed the conductor in some surprine 
ance. 
Only a few days, sir 


It may be that we have met before, 


Yuu may bave seen we on your train, 
“I fre 
vur face 


live so near wy own residence, | sball 
' Nothing could be more agreeable,” re- 


was working. “If you will call to 


‘| manage that part, I do not doubt 


he» perfect yom man, only 

*“ITdo uot think that any perfect gen 
tleman coald aid of abet thin wicked 
scheme of aldacting we,” said Mra. how 
land, sarcastically, forgetting im part her 


Sovited me to his house as yet, but I can 


CHAPTER XTE, 


A PRIBONER 


When Beatrice Rowland opened her | fears after bearing such assurances of 
eyes in consciousness, it was with auch a | safety. 
confused sense of bewilderment and fear ** Now it's like, missus, answered Lacy, 


as she had never befure experienced. | “*these gem men have partioular reason 
She was alone, and in a laxuriously far- | for wanting to see you, and maybe you 
nisbed chamber. The gas was burning | bad the sawe for nv! wanting to seo them 
brightly, and she glanced wildly around the | Kut they ve gut you, and you may bleve 
apartment. me they will treat you fair 

“Where am I?’ was her terrified * Bat you admitted that they were bad 
thought. ‘‘ Something dreadful hax bap. | wen 

pened, I know. I folt myself sinking, * Bo they in, bat don't you see, minaus, 
sinking into slumber, and I knew that it that theres diferent kinds of bad’ big 
was not right that it meant danger-that bed and lithe bad; mean bad and aie 
suwe fresh villainy was being practiced bad, bad bad and good bad 

yet I could not rouse mynelf ; I eould only ‘Ab, my friend-for suoh | feel that 
yield to that strange, alarming stupor, OL, you are you must know that evil in all of 


where am 1/ Jessie; Mr. Dale’ Ob, my | one quality Lhe mayuitude of « crime in 

kind friends, | am not with you. Thisisa Bo mitigation of its spirit 

new place —a prison to which I have been * Le, now! amt tf exclaimed the 

brought by my enemies.” quadruon, as if she were receiving & Lew 
Khe heard a soft footstep outside. It Kea. © Well, / likes the gevervus th 


and thats what seems to be done by the 
folks that | does for ia this house. Never 
knowed such folks before 

** I fear that the large returna they ob 
tain from their wicked enterprises cual le 
them to be liberal with thetr money, but 
that their hearts are sin-hardened and 
worldly and given te Baten, sighed Mrs 
liowland 

“No, they aint, missus, persated the 
juadroon, rather contradicting ber former 


seomed to pause at her door, She arose, 
thinking to ascertain who was there. She 
approached the door, and endeavored to 
open it. 

It was locked 

‘A prisoner!’ she moaned ‘Torn, I 
know not bow, from my dear protectors 
Ob, Heaven, be merciful to wretched 
me 

While she stood trembling and praying 
there, the door was , and «a soft, 


fewinine voice said — words, ‘They re nut so bed as that by « 
* Does missos want anything /” heap 
The poor lady bad looked toward the “Pat they have torn me from wy 


friends, and | know their designs toward 
me are most villainous 

“Mr. Marbury said missus was to gu 
mack Wo ber friends 

‘No, no, they are my enemics to whom 
he would take me. Ob, I trast you will 
not lend yoursolf to the wicked work of 
assisting him. lerhaps you will aid me to 
eacape 

“ Borry missus is set against those gem 
man; but | cvuldn't help ber to get away 
nobow. / m «turn to do as they wants me, 
and they d kill we if I didn't. | knows 


entrance bat, though she knew a human 
figure was before ber, she saw nothing A 
blindness swept over ber vision. She felt 
weak, and strange, and fainting. The ef 
fect of the drug abe bad swallowed was yot 
apon her. 

**Come in,” she managed to say, in re 
ply to the qaestion that had been a 
dressed ber. * Your voice sounds kindly 
come and help me.’ 

A quadroon woman entered the reou, 
with a soft, gliding grace of movement. 
Bhe was not over thirty years of age, of 
regular features beautiful, she wight al 
most be called ; her person was of faultions 
mould; ber dress, rich and simple , and al 
together, she was one who but fur ber color, 


at. 

Mrs. Kowlands coantenance assumed 
ite despairing etpression. For a litile 
time, im the presence of this woman, who 
was so gentle in speech and manver, aud 





‘Jstiewent a later interview.” 





Neche conductor was pleased 





with the | gently, conducting her to « large lounge. 


might be regarded as fitted to command 
whe could not be wholly bad, she had felt 
a revival of hope, but now the old fear re 
tarned 


** Miasas will please lic down, she sail, 




























































































nes OP 





cep 






















Hee lene beve I been here? el, 
¥ ew hed after « brief panee 
. its coming daytime new, end missus 
‘. ke we when she fhreQeian | too 
lee. abe recalled oe cheerfel soene in 
} the di et the a, bef he 
ohne Se rome tered Bee 
the on & (hep wet af the in, 
Nop 1 aap vege) Lamm law’ 
laa ae, ib 
"In oh rt ay oe UP 
Miwon Ppoctat — way (oe 
tonsa, 1é ' 
“ Leappage vot What matteo Bw! 


law, nee om & tener? I " 
4 ‘ chet Lea eul be @) A 
i am, = 
wlec 


1 on yoa @ill not be « 


of thet 


reel one 
ih. no. only very close , miseus mnet 
spect to have me at t nigh all the 
t 
1 will not object to that, seid Mr 
KM veland 
Mie looked at the quedroon cloeely Ae 
; the woman bed tnformed her, she was o' 
- | dentiy from the Sonat! The intredaciie 
i, of phrases common to that region inte ber 
apecch wae of iteelf enough to warrant 
suck a conclusion Dh lea. there wea the 
aa eliar cule rvier of manner rerely 
te be found m eel perfection sioong any 


but thewe once be we rvitode 

‘Will mieens prepare to go doen tow! 
shetr que d 

To the perior 

“No, to mix ue own sitting room 
, Am 1 to have « private parlor 


“Yea, all to herecif 1)’ tt ain't each « 
had place 
wart my freedom, Lacy. I am 


wickedly ounfined bere, and 

“ Would missus please talk to Mr. Mer 
bary shout thet’ interrapted the quad 
roon, with « smile 

Mra Howland saw thet her attendant 
was, at least for the present, firmly lye! 
to her masters. 

Arranging her dress as best she could, 
bat disdeining to pat on a single article of 
the rieh avd varied attire, which Lacy in 
formed ber was for ber use if she chose to 
wear it, Mre. Howland descended one fight 
of stairs to the apartment whieh was to be 
her prison parlor. 

It bad bat one window, whieh locked 
out spon a dwelling whose deserted #) 
pearance proclaime:! it anoconpied 

"Nobody lives there,” said Lacy, a4 if 
to jotimate that it wae teelees to hope that 
some ore might there be found tu appeal 
tw fur help 

Lem indeed a prisoner 
de patringly 
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reflected the 


~~ 


-* 
= OR tig gg 


ae 


lady 


CHAITEM \IT 
eTTinG IN Oy DmowET 
Cecil Darnell as Wilmer Dorrance #0 | 
gratiated bimeelf tn Condncter Dales 

favor when the letter called opom b 
ood presented encoh eridenees of hin re 
rpeetel lity. that be was cordially invited 
to retorn the eall whenever he felt we ai 
pored 
i Cool wen of course well pleased at thir, 
eines tt wae jaet what he had plotted for 
lic wes pote villain by neture, bal hay 
ing commenced life ate page tn a theatre 
ata from that time forward been aocn 
" teu t the soovty of worldly, argent: 
dom who had found the hatdeon 


ful south tm meny @waye rervtoes tte 


} oy 


pian 
bem, be hed pradually Lecone mm rally 
mipted antl be was oapetle of abe btogg 
y etc herd short of welpareriow for 
‘ te seneilildiew were refined th Ul ' 
¥e thet prem ined to advance bi 
rial prospects 
) » ae he wan he had seen mine wf 
6 ’ tr mlife, se mach th fact 
' he wae already tint of it His 
lent tetur longed for repose He wa 
one te bee ne mere and thore elanoned 
with falme cplemdor He bad a dreatm ' 
tifemert te some q let lowe epeot, in the 


oon pantors! ip of some aweet anal ,ettle 
betre whom Le eonld call wife 

1 j covet weante to enable him & 
gpiretify the deetre Cecil] Parnell wos 
ve , man of very eometderalhne toon 
and the mf tom thet meek of bie st ) 

lee beim d ty daring end ahilf' 

forgery dtd not deiurh bins tm the | 
! moeral me te weedeat. of Lin bert 
wae yet alive 

Wieo Leon purenance of « nefarious ite 
figt obanced te dive ver the pure aod 
petit's demic Dale, he rewarded the even 


ese perlome! that meuatenome “Inek of 
be eveoctated the teruam the 


con = fowl 


pres ide 


Careemsls that had alwavs 


to bu Mi. 
fate. 


soce; ted it as bie forienmate 





lu win the heart of Jews @ Dale wa now 

the xteat, new. final purpose of hie life 
i © felt teihher te lowe him, t) care 
for bum, to @ereee bim, to bever aroun! 
bim eth gentle celight, wonld be all thet 

be ovall sek for, apart from what be « 
Teel’ po meensed Acd it ™ prot te he 


doubted that thie etrange dreamer world 
be Lappy, for a time at least 
brteg hee eelfieh dream to 

Therefore when Mowell Dale, in 
i. etberons, kindly Leart- patting « 
rome obtruding saqveions of the your, 
teat s thoromgh bheneaty invited him to 
home, the wily Cee felt that be bal 
triumphed 

(me thought gave bim anessu« 
the Biilonetres son obtained @ plac 
Jdrmme® eflocthue Had the canne «¢ note 
; fat et to eeblewe tte object! 
; He would scon know 
thee «venting be rang the bell at Jessie « 

ome He wae by egreement & 

} bour with her father before 
to bis night datios 

Mr lvale himwelf admitted his t, 
and conducted him, not to the partor, tnt 
bo (be alll @ nom 

* We shall pot be disturbed here by pos 
wtde callers,” send Mr bale © We cen 
beve a comy chat all by onrselves 

Ceotl mentally wondered if the parlor 
was to be reserved for the use of Jewe 
and Harry lester. A jealous twinge was 
aroused by thie thought 

He wext wes antiousto know if be won!d 
{ +t the present comasion meet this little ba 


if he eonld 
‘J 
bis 


ow 


ws = had 


ya~« eu 
the latter left 


wattle 














| wish I could pereuede my fether to 
give op that tiresome railroed service, 


cad 


"Gem sure he hat done 
» of 1.” 

ow meag fears have you beotiem 
in thad way. Mr. Dele? ir q@red 


og team, ferning frem Femme vo Ler 











te epmneet» vif) the pabject, 

Jerale ete, plamee at (hel vietoe, 

“Lem apa l have -e@ him befor,” 
she anid to begeelf. “F t* 

was the samey I wonder f we have all t 

Hot be hae» striking [nee «ugk an 


bim 
Obes seen Bog) in eres On . 
long while, Bow bandeome bet’ 


but wot tg.eeck @ pleasing way e« Harry 
a 
Parnell felt that Jegpie s eyes were 
He tarned suddenly to cateh 
their etotesmion 
“Ab.” he thongbt, 
where ele bar ee ve before 
I de not fans 
was ber mental remark 


tect 
por bin 


“ehe i wondering 


y being teheon ap in that 
es, tanking 


way, 

an «renee, abe withdrew, © Hot perhaps 
Iwas trode. | wonder het aunty will 
think of Mr. Dorrance? 


Descending tu the kiteben, Jessie found 
ber sant there, engaged in tome damerntic 
uat¢ 

Aunty, voung Dorrance la up etaira 
with father, she said “the one whe 
caved the train from diverter that night 

* Weil, Dm eure, child, it = very well for 
bim to be there if he lives #0 near and 
choores to come, bat it seems to me that 
a great many strangers have found our 
bease under peculiar circamstances of 
late 

“Not a great many, aunty, only three 
And you dont wish peer Mrs. Kowland 
had never come, do you?” } 

“Oh, neo 
about her all the time, and since we can t | 
help ber, | would jast as lieve thet some. | 
wn 4 clae had met with ber, and pot you.” 

"That is about the rame as wishing she 
had never come, ian't it, se ” said 
Jonnie in gentle reproach, “* there is 
Harry” 

* llarry, child! you den't eall bim that, 
de you? 

"ihe raid I mast, everybody does.” 

* What does he come here for, Jeanie?" 

‘Do learn what kind ef tea is best for 
cold, annty,” said Jesse, aly. 

* You are always of my doo. 
taring potions,” Aunt Mary 
rather severely “but I am eure if i 
hoda (been so carefal with you, you would 
have goue from us long ago.” 

‘Crone where, aunty 

‘You nanghty girl, Jessie! You know 
well enough what I mean, Will you please 
hand me that cup! 

"Ob, dear! «xolaimed Jessie, doleful 
ly “now you are mizing me avvther | 
mew. [wont take it, aamty; you needn't | 
toake it 

“Hatl thonght you looked anwell this | 
my ctuld, Doesp't your head 





afta roan 

ache 
"Nota bit, aunty,” 
“l was eure from 


our appearance that 


itdid Hat you are begtaning with a cold 
at leart 
o, be, aunty protested Jeanie. “1 
haven t got well of my old one yet." 
‘There, Jewe'  enelatwed ber aunt, in 
atone of reproach and lhhettude , ** you 
trow sald you were pot feeling unwell 
when Lowes certain that somethios atled 
‘ ver take the tea 
Ita the tea that s me the | 
annty i wed het tLieoe, tn the der t 
style of eranment Dent you under 
tans I iake sch jaantities that my 
pone lithe beady (hinks ou all a waste te 
have so mneh eipended ou it, end we taken 


wohl past te show ite gratitude Aud Joa 
sie ws bandberolief covered @ rognish litth 
sisile 

There goes the door bell 
Mary 

* Aod Harry has come, 

ie ta herself 

Shai) | anewer it 


erted Aunt 
whi pered des 


asked her aunt 


| And ebile be apewercd oc! made wome | 


only | am worried thinking ©9** 


| not have a'tracted me,” 
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He hurried down the «treet, fearing be if it were « matter of indifference to him 
might be arrested for the act, for he re efther way. i 
flected that he might beve been seen at- | : ‘m4 wee the end of 
tempting te geze into the window. t lam reterning 


enced in Ne, 1%.) b I abel) bave 
. woad deal to 
be 


THE WHITE LADY$)"2axi 
The Brierton Mystery. 


ney, that 
Leey?" 
OBAPTER XXXVI 
‘hows r' BPosra, e 
The Gret person Mejor Chemer met in 


the villege street of Inxreail was Sqaire de 








wrt, Come 






pecaliar > the by”--tarn 
ing back ve you sen the 


= eareireniy 
The latter started perceptibly on fading hLagtish papers to day ?” 


himself face to face with the young officer, ** Not yet.” 
but soon rallied, and said, with his blandest “ My poor niece's marderer has been 
air nod must courteous smile, ** This ‘s,in- diseovered. ’ 


** Who is it, then?” 

* Just as 1 dreaded and feared 
happy relative, William de Lacy. 
“Do you bonestly believe him to be 

guilty, Mr, de Lacy?" 

** Major Coester,’ said the old Syaire, 
casting down his eyen, * Heaven forbid | 
that I nboald jadge any man but myself! 
The question of his innocence or gutit lies 
between (rod and his own conscience ; but 
there is ove thing I can say, and that in, I 

| devoutly trast be may get of 

“Toant Thave mach sympathy with 
any man who could treachervnsly take the 
life of a fair young oreature like Winifred 
de Lacy.” 


deed, « pleasant surprise! What could 
have bronght you bere?” 
Cariosity, ' was the laconic reply. 

Mr. de Lacy lifted bis eyebrows wonder 
ingly 

Pavey curiosity bringing yon all these 
miles from bome' Is the game wortn the 
eandle, do you tuink? 

‘Lam net in « position to answer that 
qnestion at present, retarned the mejor. 

“Which is char proof, to my mind, 
that it * not 

“I dont enderstand your reasoning, I 
must own,” 

* Well, we must needs heave @ strong 
motive to exonse our conduct when Mu is 
exceptional, and as you are uvable to ex- 
plain your motive, it shows you bave we 
excuse.” 

** 1 am not aware that I require an ex- 


my on 


“You will pardon me,” said Mr. de 
Lacy, with dignity, ‘if I venture to con- 
tradict you. If you hed met me under 
circumstances that showed a very evident 


intention of spying into your ent 
and tracking steps, I fancy you 


have felt to ask for an explane- | with me se far,” said Mr. de Lacy, m " 
tion, and, maybe, for an ne “ Neither do I sccase any living soul, 

His manner was the of digni- ty ALT he 
fled reproach and wena! and | meted te others may be to me.” 
it bad its effect on Mejor Ohester so far He tarned again then, and, lifting bis 


that he was gled to be able to say, ** Your 
daughter me the evening you left that 
you had gone to town.” 

* Aud if I altered my plans, and pre 
ferred a somewhat longer trip.” 

* You were perfectly jastified, of course; 
bat you could hardly expect me to know of 
the change.” 

* And yet it is diffcult to account for 
your presence here ’" 

** Is it impossible, then, that we should 
both of as be attracted to the spot by the 


CHAPTER XXIX. 
MAJOR CHESTER SURREND) 06 AT DISCRETION 
As far an Major Chester's viait to Dixreuil 
waa conce , it upaatisfactory. 
It ia trae that be hed verified his suspi- 
cioms aa regarded De Lacy; but, beyond 















courage etch a prejadice as you have 
takeo ageivst the oid Kysire.” 

* The odd part of it is, that instead of en- 
conraging tt, lem fAzb sily againstit, 
Panui,” answered Major ter, seriously 
“You ‘, know 







oatope 


come, What 
from myself, @ from yon, that my feel. 
ings are becoming daily more and more 
involved in the question, and that soon 
L stall dread disouvery rather than court 
ab 

* You speak in rid iles, Chester.” 

** Have you no eyes, then ?” 

** So you mean that you are beginning to 
care for Madeleine?” 

“fam afraid ro.” 

“It would be a judgment on yon, if it 
were so,” answered Captain Vane, deci- 
dediy. * You bave statematically maligoed 
one of the best men that ever breathed, and 


if Madeletre were to avenge her father's | 


wrongs, you could hardly complain.” 

*I sbould not complain; I should 
enffer!” 
ingly, that Ceptein Vane was touched, aud 
beld out bis band. 

“Forgive me, old friend, if I have 


| spoken barsbly,” he said; ** bat I have 


felt your injastice to Mr. de Lacy all along 
ans shuscet an injury to myself. I know, if 
you do not, bow utterly incapable he is of 


* 
Bore, I cannot conces! | 


auswered Mejor Chester, so feel. | 


~ \ 
ws Pay 
-—- wo > _ oy 







[Nor. & 1878, 


He bad new 
fore, and bis 
der. The girl 
and thrill 
He bad 
























ber Madeleine be. 
wee very low and ten. 
tremlAe, 









ight; tehbe 

could trust ber, and was not 

It was not until they reached of 

the path, that he took the little b that 

rested so confidingly on bis arm, and said, 
“ Madeleine, | want this, and you.” 

Madeleine had no voice to answer him, 
but she did not take ber hand away, 

| ** Well, love ?” he said, after awhile ; and 

he lifted toe round chin, and looked deep, 

| down into the true, earnest eyes. “1 am 

waiting fur a word of hope.” 
**I co not belong to myself,” Madeleine 
faltered. *‘Batif papa will give me to 


you 
Here she broke down, and bid her face 
on bis shoulder. 
* You won't say ‘No?’” be ar 
| “Fil may just what be tells = 
| Bat, eleine, you don't wish me to 
| infer that you have uo feeling yourself in 
the matter? Beoause, thongh | want you 
| #0 very, very muob, | I would not 
jbavean unwilling wife. If you do not 
love me, it would be cruel bindness to de. 
ceive me, and let me give you my whole 
heart in return for smiling tolerance. No 





@ mistake, even far more of a crime, and I | man with right feeling would take you on 

am always ing myself for not | «uch terms. Try and tell me the truth, 

having been to convince yon of this, Madeleine. Do you love me, dear ?” 

as if it were a sin that would lay heavily at Madeleine's reply was a mere whiaper ; 

my door,” bat be beard it plainly enough, no doubt, 
for he drew ber to his heart with a pas 


“Then you are ernelly nojast to your. 





self,” Major Chester wid, ** foram ready | sionate strain, and lifted ber face again, 


to swear that you bave done your best.” 


Before be could add another word, Mra. | 


Merridew's servant came in with a letter, 
which she handed to Captain Vare. 

** Will wonders never cease’ the young 
officer exclaimed, an he tore it open, and 

it hestily; *‘ it is an invitation 
Mr. de Lacy to dine with bim to- 
night.” 

** For me?" 

“* For us both.” 

“ Then be has retarne:|?" 

* Bo it seema, There is a gracions men 
sage for ying that yoa will excuse 
the informality of including both invita- 
tions in ape note, and look rather at the 
intention than the fact. No doubt the man 
in waiting for an answer. What am I to 





renown of the White Lady?’ 


this point, he could not flatter hi 
‘An absard flotion of that kind would 


be had advanced a single stop, since he 
had no more idea whether the other's visit 
had been merely sovidental, or the result 
of a deep purpose known only to himself, | 
When he presented himself at the cha- | 
teau, old Manon rece ved him very gre- 
ciously, and even appeared to anticipate 
hie wishes by asking if be would like to | 
look over the place | 
“T know that yoo Englich folke are 
° 1 it matters no. | 





** L admitted just now that I was carious, 
if you remember; aod I am ready to ovn- 
feas farther that I have a great desire to 
to investigate the phenomenon of which 
my friend speaks so confidently. Bat I 
bold that it ia a trick, instead of « fotion.” 

**And I hold that it is nothing at all!” 
answered the old Sjaire, with almost stern 





decistoa, enurions,” she aaid; * ar 

** You see, I am bound to believe my thing to we that you pry aboat my rooms 
friend's word, that there was something I bave nothing to lose, and nothing to 
whetewer thia something nay bave been hide 


“|lave von alwava been noforta 
“askod Major ¢ 


shicwd old face 


* Yoo are goving to a mere delarion the | no 


portance of » foet nate ester, looking mee 
‘TL have known Vaal Vane a god many ly inte the over whow 


years, and have been apt te consider him brightness a great shadew had fallen of 
much too practioal and cnitaginative to | late 
be the victim of a * mere deladeun Old Manon shook ber head 

“Hat be has had troubles of late, and ‘Twas fortunate for jast one year 
they bave aobtnwed Lim a little, ated ren when [waa young: bnt it is so long ago | 
dered bin, more lable to sach taopreesion pow I fe ret all obout it 
s these Hle «oes net © me the idea of May Leffler you some money in retarn 


being *o Very Unimaginative as you dk for the trouble you have taken /” he asked, 
presently, after having fatly satisfied him 
self that there was no sign anywhere of 
other vecaparey bewdes Manon's 
Sbe pat ter hands resolately behind her 
To want for nothing, puod air; aod I 


ae; be 

“At eny rate, he is too acomble to be 
taken in so oon pletely aa be mast 
been in this instance, sapporing there were 
no poesthle foundation for the stury he 


have 


If you please, watt Jeame, knowing tells hope LT can oblige in snch aamell favor 
who was there ** There ie no limit to baman eredolity, withont «tpectiag paywent Bat thank 
Hacty Lente for it was he, thongh the Mejor Chester,” yon, all the same; I dare say you mort 

bour wae | early was adroitted, and tus * ‘Theat te trie bat in investigating » well ” 
Dale and Cool Parnell story, vou also investipate the character of ‘Yon look pale,” Major Cnester aaid, 


yp be entered, Mr 
dese Qed from the suttit They 
Ye ball, Mr Dale greeting Marry 


met in t 
cordially, bua Dardly kaowing whether to 


introduce the youd & ™* 
lle had pot 
Ceol head sleo declared " 
Perhaps it wae herdly worts 
them, acqnainted ou this bei, 
Marry Lester glanced keenly age band 
some youth who hed descended ts! arate 
way with Mr lle so keenly the yon 
false Wilmer Dormico waa alarmed, rh 
ing appreheustvely tohimeelf —* Heavens | 
will he recogn ze me on the epeot 

He took bis bat hastily, and Mr Dal 
@ bimewe if to Llarty, without bawing 
totradneed his young companion, went out 
with Geet! 


room 


h just there or not 
that he mwaat ,o 


while to mate 
{ oooarton 


erouns 


The latter had kept his face tarned from Major of 


Harry Lester as mock as posible, not oaly 
to prevent too close a scrutiny of hie fea 
tures, but to conceal the look of jealous 
hate, eluob he fell was there expressed 

In the street be and Mr Dale parted 
the latter inviting him to eall again 

They separated in the street, Mr Dale 
geting directly to the depot, Ceol walking 
around © equere and thea retarning to the 
frent of the bonee be bad left 

The shatters of the parlor windows were 
pot yet clhwely bowed The cnartains were 
drawn, bat be could peer in, which be 
did, te discover, not by direct viewon, bat 
by shadowy protariog, two youthfn! dgares 
sitting in the allow glow of the chan 
delior lhev were Jesse and hie rival, be 
well knew There was a low woscal mar 
mar of vworees, varied pow and then by « 
gitlah lan hb : 

What a sweet picture of lovers’ felicity 
he kmew the room presented’ His lowe, if 
t needed strengthening, was strengthened 
from that moment, A bed, bitter, blind 
feeling of jealousy that anhappy evilence 
of love — rose ip bis breast against the suc 


orasfol wooer within, who knew not yet and if that doesnt succeed, I'll *. 


that be bad a rival. 


time to MMtOr the parlor, and tain Vane for a great many years, and 


tale, both are assaredly at fanit. 


fe renee, Mr ‘ 


donee 


He even had a conve! , 
woman who lived ther 
favcted he saw proofs tPT no dietinotly 


ld woman's brave effort« 
ent troatle: ‘19 any 


tonebed by the 
te conees!l her evi 
thing the matter’ 

* Nothing is the matter that you wentd 
care to know, sir,” replied Manon, flrnty 
‘We ail bave our troubles, vou know, 
gentile and straple, neh aod poor 

* Phat is trae: only that you are an ol! 
women, and might look for a little perc 
now. 

** There is no peace for the wicked, sir 
but God ia good! | answered old Manon 
aud there wasaatearin ber bright block 
eyes an she courtesiod her adienx. ** Good 
apeed you, «ir, and make you luckier than 
me.” 

Major Chester conld not be accnsed of 
sentimentality by any means; and yet he 
was glad to recall the old Frenchwomwan's 
words as be drew nearer boarly to Brierton 
avd Madeleine. 

“Well! sand Captain Vane, as bis 
friend presented himself before him as 
nnoeremonioasly as he bad dmappeared 
* | begin to think you wast live in a town 
if you want to be quiet, This is the moat 
eventful place | ever visited in my life 
Talk about the ciaipations of Parw, iv- 
deed ! 


ite anvthor; and if you find that satiafac 
you are the more inelined to credit 
As | had the bonor of in 
‘ave known Cap 


tery, 
hie assertions 
forming you just now, I 


daring the whole of that time he has been 
distinguished in my mind for hia strict 
truthbfalness and integrity. 

** 1 did not teepaga either his veracity or 
his character, Mejor Cheater.’ 

*Pardou me; if be saw pothing at al! 
that night, and the White 
Lady, ou purpose to make an effective 


fabirated 


* L did not mean that. 1 bave too much 
ard for your friend myself ta secure 
tr wt anything of the kind 
Bien Son the White Lady ts not a myth ? 
rveatcr uted, 
he ts a fetion 
: But wee is @ distinction without a dif 
* Which’ a Lacy, surely 7” 
ows, it saved repetition, And 
* Nevertbea. oie to ask where you mean 
now may I ven \veatietions ? . 
to begia your t %, sseau. 
** At the old ol tof 


it is a private resi 
* T weleve part 


“at mg friend told me 
* Phat ts jast wo" oaiisu with the old * What bas happened now, then ? 

; bat although he * Lam surprised that you coudescend to 
pat whe was not the aak the «aestion.” 

** 1 am not guod at riddles, Paal, as you 


woke cooupantol the plat! ii. ashe was know.” 
Jeuied having any compat” ne bad to take * And yet you are an enigma yourself- 
not able to contradict Ler, to me.” : 
his leave @b hen ¥” “Why? 
** Are you better informed)” essed eager: * What on carth made yon leave Brier- 


hess ta the oki Squire « qnestic 


) 


searchipgly as be said, * 1 boy 
be able to anewer in the affirmati P .5 gould | 


claim to search the house.” 


There was so much sappri4 nm, that Ma- | tom so suddenly?’ 

eenly and ‘Because | wanted to satisfy myself | 

seon to Upon & certain point.’ 

ve.” ** Well!” urged Captain Vane, curiously. 
“The old Squire was there. He was | 

almost the first person I met at Dixrenil.” | 
** What an extraordinary coincidence.” | 
“lam not sare that it was a coinci- | 

dence ; but we'll talk about that another | 

time. What bas happened in Brierton | 


or Chester looked at bim #4 


“I dont know by what right y¢ 


2 of all, 
“Til try the ewariter in modo firet™ y the, 


rtiter in re 


een sur beam— his chosen sweetheart. «bo ee! Parnell felt that « heaven was How? Cb sate since I went away!” } 
| See tet yet eware that she had been»o near, from whieh he was forever to be ** L shall simply go to the prefect, + the ** Your sudden journey was one of the | 
tavored. shet cot. Within wae e realieed dream-. what | know, aud tell him that it as ins, incidents to which | alladed. Then, again, | 
Ab. yea, bere she came Lis o* b sweet dream im tender perfection - interest of the whole community that *),.. Mr. de Lacy's movements are no leas a. 
Tripping in with » mingled maiden and vet ite bliss was pot for him. He felt deception should be unmasked, and th’); ratio and abrupt. He departs, withoat 
childish grace, shy yet curtons, came Jee | suely, aed and forsaken. fortified by bis authority and two ge* warning, one day; returns unexpected! 
sie Dale “Way sbould this Leater,” he darmes, I shall return to the charge.” > wo | en the Beusth; end te lene then cm bens, | 
“Here, my pet," said ber father * ct said to himeelf, bitterly, “who has allthe ‘I should hardly think there would ® | be and his daughter have left together. | 
=e _— ey my pethe friend, pee yi oan apes te. to «a here, Dixrrenil being so sme . without any one having the least ides 
rt. Dorrance y demghier, Mr ir menow! Why need be come to this onim “Mr. de 
r rand wu jmiet home nook, w the doors of plea worved ae we | ad se gous oF when they wil 
Tre false, bandeone mer Dorramce sure are wide open to him everywhere?) ** At an there will be some Pu) oe 
| bowed gracefully, and looked very happy My plan to rid myself of beta cbeehap bee to eae oe ca apply. if he eae 7 an Ay dom mes yo a bedteg bas | 
| to meet Mise Dale : fmled, I see; of elee love triamphs over comes to the worst, 1 shall go to the car A smens with ofert. i 
pride , or else for once pride has taken tts of the parish.” “ed ** He tald you, then?” 
proper place in the train ef love. Bai | “Lece that you are « very determir®” “Ne; bat 1 eam guess. The day after | 
will befle bam yo. 1—" foe." Veep. | 5 tonwe Betesten, ho will come bach. 
Hu —y threatening musings were « > coats like injustice, de® — mk ge «mae | 
A sbarp pistol«hot sounded from the * I presume that yor have some, fF an — een 5 ee eg BY 
opposite side of the street, and the giass | interest im the unravelment of thir"4i¢ pot belief.” 
ebove bis head was shivered by « bullet. tery, if mystery there be?” And was | pty ow a % 
A startled ery was beard within. quite so bland as neual, hie manne: ** Bat a new chapter "warned it 
“What means this?” ejecelated Cecil calm, attentive, and self yaes- was ‘to be continued.” “ 
Parnell, as be gitded softly away, not {am vot prepared toanewer thato” as | 


astonished that 2 man, naturally 
and minded, should en- | 


nay?” 

There was a strag; lec in Major Chester's 
heart —all the sba-per, perhaps, that it was 
so whort; and then Le answered, in bis 
usual tone, ‘Let us go, by all means! I 
am afraid 1 have not the coarage to say 
no.” 

Thore was ro trice of resentment or aig 
nificance in Mr. ck 
evening, as he welcomed e ther gaeat with 


eqnal cordiality, saying, pleasantly, bat | am snare,” 
nebt , bright blash 


urclersly, to Major Chester, ** You « 
to have a great deal to tell as aboat the 
White Lady of Dixreail, Thops yoo were 


* Papa, ud Madeleine, 
* yon know that ina forivndden 
* Not now, my love,’ 


warningly, 
rubject 


bis beaming emtle. ‘ L have taken care 
to prove that even the legend etself has no 
foundation in ‘act, and aif the rest is mere 
Hiusion or delasion, whieh you will) The 
eouseqoenes is, that Twonld ae soon di 

eusa that question as avy other, alway« 


| this time that be might reach ber lips. 
**Ob, Madeleine! my sweet love, 
| have made me very bappy this day. 
think I can promise that you will never 
regret your choice, I have never cared 
for any woman before, so that you will 
have vo rival in the past, or eqaal in the 
present. All theee years I seem to have 
been waiting for you, and now that you are 
found, nothing shall part ns again.’ 

It innst have been an instiuct of divina- 
tion that caused Maeleine to say, ** But, 
Major Chester, if papa shonld object?” 

* Bat, in the meantime, I may as well be 
called by my proper name.” . 

* | thoaght that was your proper name,” 
she answered, innocently. 

‘Not at all) My proper name is Ronald 

to ww” 

*“ilave yon thought, Ronald” — very 
shyly and softly, thin last word—** that 
papa wight possibly object ?” 

“On what grounds?’ 


a 





| *T dont snow.” 


| * Nor do I. 


I can satisfy bim that m 


; tame is bonorable, and my fortune saf- 


! 
| 


Lecy s manner th t! ficient.’ 


** Papa wonldn't think about the last, I 
Madeleine said, with a very 
think he conld 


* Then where do you 


| find of jectiwa to our marriage, dear? I 
sell repaid for wlithe trouble you took.” | bave fuc tou much respect for you, Made- 


| 


| 


supposing that at is agreeable to onr | 
gnests.” 

Ceprain Vane glanced toward Major 
Coester, and tf a cen in this world looked 


venttent and eshamned, it was bia friend. 
! 


Bat there waa joy even im his abare 
t: for vow he might think of Made 
leine —pow he might begin to bnild ap his« 
fatnre in the hope of ene day calling her 
his wife 

She bad never looked haif so lovely 
before, be thonght, as she looked this 
night 

Her cheeks were finshed, ber eves fnil of 
etpression, her lips bright with tnceasant 
smiles, suowirg the white line of ber pearly 
teeth. 

Rhe talked and langhed gayly enoneh, 
hunt there was a certain conscionsness in 


rer 


her manner, specially sweet to Major Ches- | Chester added, confidently. 


ter, who fancied that it angnred success to 
his cate 

She wonld look fall at Captain Vane 
when she apcke, boat if she answered a 





| 


leine, to 


ing it. I 


ask for your love without deserv- 
hope yon are convinced of 


he abawered, with | that.” 


* You need not even tell mero. I am 
satisfied withoat.” 

**My loyal, trne Madeleine!” he ex. 
claimed rapturonsly; “if | were to lose 
you, 1. would break my beart!” And be 
held her closer still, overshadowing her 
with bis grand height, as completely as if 

he were biddeu away in his arms, and he 
bever meant that any one should find her 
again. 

And he would bave thankfnilly had it so, 
if be bad known that «he had soon to be 
taken from him, leaving hia no comfort 
bat the of her fathfulness and 
trath. 

hut, happily for them, their brief honr 
of bles wes not spoilt by any evil pre- 
sentiments. 

Madeleine scarcely beiievod in her own 
donbt when the uttered it, and was qa 
ready to allow berself to be persuaded 
that any opposition from her father to 
their union was altogether out of the qaes- 
tion. 

** There's nothing he could say, Mejor 
“It would 
have been different if yon bad not loved 
me. Bat you do love me, MaJe'eins ?’ 

** Yon know that I do.’ 

“Give me my rame—jast to see if you 


selLve 


question of his it was with drooping eye- | have learnt your lesson properly.” 


lids, and heightening color, and a tender 
little petulance abont the sweet, red 
mouth 

He had never Joved till now, and was in 
toxicated with the wooders of delight that 
opened out before him, He tried to be 
reasonable and dincreet—but he coald not 
help his qlance from wandering to Made- 
leine, and dwelling there rapturously. It 


| was wonderfol to have the feeling of lov- 


ing acd the hope of being beloved. 
The old Squire was in ore of his airiest 





| 


and most fancifnl mooda, and mnat needs | 


go out and see the etara, be said. A moon- 
light walk, when the roves and honeyenckle 
were in bloom, and the bop-gardens wers 
filling the air with divinest fragrance, was 
worth even the risk of rheamatiem. Only 
Madeleine was not strong; he should ad- 
vise ber to stay in. 

Bat Madeleine declared she would do 
nothing of the kind. 

“But I can fetch a shawl,” she said, 
gayly, *‘tf some one will wait.’ 

And the some one who waited was Major 
Chester, of course. 

When she came down presently, she 
pretended to be immensely surprised that 
he should have stayed bebind for ber: bat 
even the very best of women are a little 
deceitfal at times, for she had certainly 
reckoned on finding bim there. 

* Did they tell you where they were 
going ?” he inqzired, with the most inno- 
cent air in the world. 

** T never asked.” 


dreadfully disappointed. ‘* I am afraid we 
shall miss them, you know.” 

“In that case, I will promise not to 
make myself more disagreeable than I can 
possibly help.” 

**Ob, Mejor Chester, you know I didn't 
mean that!’ 


It was very mean of him, I must own, to 





* Ronald,” she said, timidiy. 

**'That won't do, It onght to be ‘ Ronald, 
dear,’ all things considered ; that is to say, 
if you are sure you love me.” 

“It is too bad of you to tease me, 
Ronald, dear.” 

“Tl never do it sgain now,” he said, 
kissing her tenderly. **I believe you are 
the most obedient darling in ull the world.” 

** It is #0 easy to obey where one loves, 
Madeleine said, with deep emotion. 

And then they heard voices approach- 
ing, and Madeleine sprang out of bis arms 
trembling and blushing. J 

‘Dont speak to papa to-night,” she 
whispered, agitatedly. ** He won't say Do, 
of course; bat if he should, let me be 
heppy jast this one night.” 

**As you like, dear. May I come to- 
morrow morving ?” Madeleine nodded ber 
head, and began to talk about her roses, 
and twenty other things, in a wild, strange 
jumble, that wonld have betrayed her © 
Mr. de Lacy if he had not apparently been 
ptain Vane. 
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take advantege of her in any way; bat he | mar 
did. 


** I sha'n't believe you didn t mean it an- 
less you take my arm.” 

Madeleine let ber tremulous fingers fall 
lightly on bis strong wrist, saying, in a 


“Ie it trae, Major Obester, that you 

went to France to see some one you liked 
mech ?” 

** Who told you that?” 

“No one told me so exact —bat pape 
seemed to think it was = 

“And didn't your own heart contradict 
him, Madeleine ?” 
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When be was told kindly and feelingly 

of bis wife's death, for one minute be 

buried hie face in his hands, as if com- 
overwhelmed 


y 
f Then he lifted it again, and said, quite 





cry 

a 
thankfal that the worst of the pain was 
over. 


It did not seem to trouble him more 
that she had believed him antrne. 
** Because, 


“it wae only for « little while, and she | 
knows better now.” 

When his advocate, sitting alone with 
him in his cell, leaned forward, looked him 
sesrohingly right in the eyes, and said, | 
“Mr. de on , you plead ‘ Not guilty,’ of | 
course, and nothing will now alter the line 
of def I have ked ont for myself; 
at the same time, I want to know if this is 
the actual truth— you understand /’ 

“No,” Wild Will answered, steadily ; 
“1 am not sure that I do understand. You 
see, I ain't acoustomed to lawyers, and 
they confuse my head.” 

* Very well; 1'll pat my question more 
plainly. Ia your absolutely and en- 
tirely trne ?” 

Wild Will stared at him with a kind of 
borror 





** Why, you don't mean to say you'd un- 
dertake my defence if you bad the least 
doubt of my innocence, do you?” 

** Being guilty acoording to conscience, 
and guilty according to law, are two dif- 
ferent things; and the law is my trade, 
you know.’ 

“Then it isa f 
trade, that is all!" said Wild Will, botly ; 
| ‘and if they hang me twice over, Ili have 


dad) dish . 





notbing to with it!” 
| * What do mean?” 
“*T mean, T ont be defended, if it's 


seach a humbug as all that, I thonght you 
were taking my part becanse I was ill- 
used,” 


The lawyer shook his head. 

**T am sorry to say I cannot afford to be 
so disinterested.” 

** Then that settles the question without 
avy more troable, because | don t happen 
to have more than a few pounds in the 
world. And if I were ever vo rioh, 1d never 
pay aman for defending me against his 
own conscience, I dare say you think it's 
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| mmable to compere the two; bat be could 
have no doabt whatever on the subject in 
his own mind. Still. in lew, conjectares 
are not evidence, and Captain Vane's scru- 
| palosity was ene point scored in the pri- 





| calmly, * Ghe was such « tender little soal | soner’s favor, for no one who had not the 
| too cruel for her. She | strict u of titede and trath 
Ee = ty + and sorrow | would have hesitated to swear that they 
| both, if she hadn't died of sorrow alone; | Were sotually the same; Se Go sommes 
| so that I dare say it is as well ae it ia repel eee peg ey pte par 
| persons that the Almight wae than feel, as he stepped oa 
| a red ’ of the witness-bos, that be bed not done 
And that was all the remerk he made; | Wild Will as much barm as he might. 

| but you might almost have said thathe| It dil not seem possible that he was 
| wae relieved. He knew that if poor little | innocent. Bat that wild thirst for revenge 
| Dolly had been given ber choice, she | which Captain Vane had felt at first was 
4 not have elected to live as things | «radaally softening, and now be to 

bed turned out; and that ber heart understand that the evil apirit be been 


flord to be | ¢movuraging was drawing him farther and 


farther from Winifred in Heaven. 
Aud then an indesoribabl ething in 
Wild Will's bad tonebed him. He 








| had expected bim to blaster, and swagger, 
” as he said within bimeelf, | and protest his innocence ; instead of that, 


he stood calmly and bravely in the dook, 
without the faintest siga of fear or con- 
scious guilt, and in his very composure 
there was a certain dignity, wonderfully 
well acted for such a reckless fellow as 
poor Will. 

Mr. de Lacy, the old Squire, succeeded 
Oaptain Vane; snd bis benevolent face 
and flowing white looks made a visible 
impression. 

© frankly confessed to having warned 
the prisoner of the charge Captain Vane 
was seeking to substantiate, and lied 
flight, aud owned that he had been in the 
wrong ; but it was better to err on the aide 
of merey, according to his hambile opinion, 
even if you did come into collision with 





in court. 

Stull, in spite of the reckless life bis 
upfortapate relative had led, Mr. de Lacy 
said be felt sure be could never have been 
guilty of the crime imputed tohim. He 
asserted this three or four times, at leant ; 
and yet, somehow, in apite of his kindly 
diaposition, he did Wild Will more bara 
than apy of his enemies, whilst fally im- 
pressing the whole court with the convio- 
tion that be would almost bave sacrificed 
his life to secure the pri ‘a aoquittal 

Dolly's father was next called. 

For the first time, Wild Will began to 
tremble. Terrible in bis wrath, in his 
tierce denunciatiuns agaiust the murderer 
of hie cbild, bis animus was still so evident 
that the prisoner might have escaped even 
yet if the old Squire bad not been such a 
warm friend. 

Unfortunately, be could not prove where 





death. Mra. Collison was brought for- 
ward to show that he left town that very 
morning, end did not return for several 
days; and as Wild Will bad had a special 





queer for me to talk lke this, and put it 

ieee to affectation, but I don't beliove 1} 
did any harm in the world, except to sped | 
money [hadn't got. There wea poor little 
Dolly, to be sare,"—and he stopped to 
sigh —** but Iloved her very dearly, though | 
I was a poor, careless fellow to bave such 
a treasure to guard; and if the didn't | 
mind putting op with things for the sake 
of our being together, I don’t see that any | 
one had a ngbt to interfere.” 

* Bat I anderstand that your wifes 

| father is very inveterate agaiust you, 
| nevertheless,” 

* He's an old man, and he forgets what | 
it is to be mad in love, and have every one 
against you. Knowing ail I know now, 
| I'd do just the same to-morrow, if I bad 
my time to come over again. Dolly and I 
| were very heppy what hitle time we bad 

together, and it's something to look back 
| upon with pleasare these dreary bours in 
prison.” 

** Only, yon see, she might have been 
alive pow if she hadn't consented to fol- 
low your fortones.” 

*How do you know?” inquired Wild 
Will, sharply. ‘* There's more ways than 
one of going ont of the world. But we 
mustn't talk about ber ;" and his lips were 
convulxed by a sharpspasm of pain. ‘It 
would be a good thing for both of us if we 
were as well off as she.” 

Mr. Jenkins then referred to the subject 
of his defence ; but, to his surprise, the 
prisoner held firm to bis determination not 
to employ any one to plead his cause. 

** 1 nee every one thinks me guilty,” he 
said; ‘and let it beso. All the palaver- 
ing in the world wont rave my hfe now. 
It. 1 could escape, I would; but as there's 
no chance of that, Ili take the matter 
quietly, and let them do their worst.” 

** But you are destroying your one single 
chence of life by your obstinacy,” the 
other urged. 

** And what then? I shall be the only 
loser * 
**You say that the coat from which « 
fragment was torn by poor Mias de Lacy 
never belonged to you at all ?” 

** No.” 

‘*Can't you account, then, for the way 
in which it came into your or” 

**No, I can't; and, what's more, I dont 
mean to try.” 

**Bat you are jast throwing your life 
away,” reiterated Mr. Jenkins. 

“lites po use ting facta. 
There's Mrs. Collison to prove that I gave 
it to her, with some more of my things; 
and then there's Ceptain Vane to prove 
that the piece torn outof it was stolen 
whilst 1 was staying at Brierton, and that 
I departed snddenly afterward, without 
leaving my address behind ; and who, do 
you suppose, would believe, after all this, 
that I rever bad a coat like that in my 
life? Indeed, I've no doubt that my tailor 
will come forward and swear that be made 
it for me, and as a8 & matter of 
course, I owe bim for it still, I am learn- 
ing not to be surprised at anything now-a- 
days. According to your own showing, 
the case is just as ugly as can . 

“That's po reason why you shouldn't 
try and get off.” 





soner said, with a vagne, transient smile, 


to watch with curions interest w 
pot on the black cap and proceeded to | 
pass sentence solemnly and with deep emo- | 
tion. 


“ Amen,” 
bimeelf to be led away without even a sign | must needs wound with one hand, she ca- 
that betrayed his inward feeling. | id 


reason for keeping out of sight dering this 
interval, he bad naturally taken every pre- 
caution to secure seerecy, Dolly, had she 
been living, could have told of a stolen 
hour passed with bim onder the whispering | 
clos, jawt aa the stars were coming out, 
aud of their listecing together to the church | 
clock striking nine; and as Brierton end | 
London were fifty miles apart, this would | 
have demonstrated how impossible it was 
that he could have been Winifred’s de- 
stroyer, Bat Dolly waa dead, and pot a | 
living soul who kuew him bad seen bim | 
that day when be had been purposely | 
hicing from might. 

Outwardly be was very caluw when the 
jury retired to copsider their verdict ; bat 
when they reappeared, in the course of 


| 
| 


about twenty minutes, and declared that | would be ax much parted from me, being | 


they found the prisoner ‘ ‘(iailty,” be 
peled ever so little, and steadied himself | 
against the dock. | 

but when the jadge asked if be knew 
aby reason why the sentence of the law | 


sheuld not be passed upon him, the pri- | 


** Tam not guilty, my lord,” and a wy d | 
int he 


* To be hanged by the neck until he was 


deed | 


Thin brought the terrible reality closely 


home to the onfortuvate man, and be waa 
ween to shiver slightly, but soon recovered | that she hked me sufficiently to make your | 
himvelf, and looked the least concerned of | consent necessary to her bappiness. 
all in the crowded court. 


When the judge pronounced his broke | 
Wild Will bowed, and allowed | 


Bot when he caught sight of Dolly's | 


father leaning forward, haggard and ex- 
ultant, and trying to attract his attention, 
his face chan 
to mutter, ** 


again, and he was beard 
his is too mnch.” 
Ovee more he labored to control him- 


self, and parsed out of sight with a calm, 
resigued face, that made some wonder— | could, 
—and, emongst them, (Captain Vane— 
whether, in spite of the evidence against 
him, be wight not be an innocent man, | 
after all. | 


Back again in his prison, out of reach of | 


those terrible eyes, Wild Will felt better 
again. 
and as well this way as any other, only 
there was the same. 
violently, in his fall atrength—to see the | mere babe, and cannot help ri 
grinning, curious crowd eying him tothe her row S!.e bas only one fault—and thet 
end—to take bis last look at the pleasant 
world be had loved too well, over a sea of | cient moral courage to say ‘ No.'’ 
cruel, unpitying faees, and to have his | 
abort pain sharpened by the sense that 

every one believed him guilty—surely that 

was bard! | 


He moat die one day, be reflected, | 


And then to perish | 


And then be argued that all the charm | 


It seemed to him, then, that be felt 
th d d softly, and nestle | 





** Bat pot your way, or by your means, 
thank you,” said Wila Will, so determined- 
ly that Mr. Jenkins felt it woald be wast- 
ing words to say apy more. 

fie could pot belp regretting the young 
man's folly ; bat there was nothing w be 
dene, so be rose, and took his leave. 

The trial came on in a few days, and 
the astonishment of the court was “2 


against him, whilst a 
him—e 
Dolly iu the Heaven she had won. 


deep peace fell apon — 
could only come from 


CHAPTER XXXL 
TO BE, OR WOT TO BK? 
In spite of the warning he bad received, 


Major Chester presented himeelf next 


gat The Hermitage, and asked to 





great to find the prisoner und 


When the usual question was pat to 
him by the jadge—whether he was guilty 
or not gailty, he answered gravely, but 
firmly, ** Not guilty, my lord. 

Captain Vane was one of the witnesses 
for the crown, and he bad pity fur 
the wretcbed man who stood in the very 

tion now from which be had so 


band. 

A delightfal yo be said, 
ingly . Madeleine 

might have believed that sammer was be- | 
giuniny instead 


was offered help, bat qui declined, for | see the vid Squire alone. He was ushered | 
the come season’ thet he rejected Mr. | into the library, where Mr. de Lavy was | 
Jenkips's valuable services. writing some letters; but as soon as he 


q I were 
bat for the darkening f we. 
of ending. However, the 


in very pl t, af only it did not 





recently escaped ; for though be had once 

been m4 pone, ced against him, he spoke 

gently enongh, and with an evident desire 

> the prisoner the benefit of any 
t. 

Bat when questioned about the coat, he 
could only say that be firmly believed it 
to be that which poor Winifred bad canght 
at in ao last despairing effort to escape. 
















mean that winter was so near.” 


‘But I like winter, too, in ita tarn,” 


Major Chester replied, fur the sake of say- 


be bad been on the day of poor Winifred's | 


| and he abuddered convulsively. 


| derial should come from me, in any case, 


| he anewered, firmly, but patiently. 


dread the thought of leaving my poor little 

Madeleine alone in the world.” 

‘ thie speech sounded, Major 
thoagtt 


him an opening, it 


that 
the subject of Madeleine?” said 
b Lacy, inquiringly ; and he crossed 
o, and leoked calmly at his visitor. 
* Yeu.” 


“I am eure you are very kind.” 
Waa be P bi 4 





fay. 

He bad to make « strong effort, how- 
ever, before he could go on. 

“Yoo may, perbaps, have ticed my 
growing affection for your daughter, Mr. 
de 0 





Lacy. 

“It ts» always a matter of course that 
people should learn to like Madeleine as 
they leara to know ber. 

* Bat mine is far beyond liking, sir.” 
**L am glad to hear it, Msjer Ohester— 
| very glad indeed,” he anawered, cheerily 
“The praise of a man who has travelled 

#0 mach as have is worth baving.” 

* Thope thet my love is equally valuable 


| im youreyes ?" 

“ Well, really, ian't that rather « strong 
| way of putting it?” 

“I oonld put it twenty times stronger, 

and still fall sbort of the trath.” 

| “I see you are naturally enthusiastic, 
| Major Chester.” 
| “You are mistaken there —I am nata- 


the law-—which sentiment was greatly ap- | rally phlegmatio; but if my heart is not | 


canily touched, when once an impression is 
wade, it abides for ever.” 

* Now, you will excuse me, I aw sure,” 
said Mr. de Lacy, suavely; ‘but I pride 
myself upon being a jadge of charao- 
ter, and I should jadge you very differ- 
| ently to what you judge yourself. For in- 
I shoald have pronounced you sas- 


** That is not what my friends say of me, 
I fanoy.” 

* Of course, { do not aspire vet to the 
honor of ranking among them,” said the 
old Squire, sflabiy ; ‘* but, perbaps, I am a 
more umpartial witness on this acoonnt.” 

“I don't think you can be expected to 
understand me so well as those who bave 
known me for years.” 

=e my penetration is not often at 
fault.” 

**Nor mine,” Major Chester answered, 
almoat involuntarily. 

Mr. de Lacy looked at him calmly 
} and searchingly, and simply said, ** In 
deed |" 

Feeling that he had made a false atep, 
| Major Chester hastened to add, ** It in be- 


cause of this I have learnt to love and ad 








| mire your daughter so much, that I feel | 


she is the only woman I oould ever desire 


| for my wife,” 


** For your wife?” 

The old Squire repeated the words softly 
and ineoredulonsly. 

**Madeleine your wife? Oh, no, no!” 
** Dearly 
aa | love her, I would rather see her in her 
grave!" 

“Why?” 

** That is a difionlt qnestion to anawer, 
because 1 bave so many ressons for the 
assertion. 
for my obild’s fature; another, that she 


your wife, ax if she were in her grave; 
anotber— but as I cannot give all wy rea 
sons, I may as well stop here. It aufiices 
to may that | distinetly and emphatically 
decline for Madeleine the honor you de. | 
signed her.” 

In she not to be consulted, then, in a | 
qnestion so vital to her interests?” 

** Medoleine and | think alike on all sab- 
jeots, Major Chester; therefore, if I re. | 
fuse, she refuses, as a matter of course.” 

** Bat abe bas already accepted me.’ 

* Conditionally,” | 

Mejor Chester was forced to adinit that. | 

** At the seme time,” he continued, * she 
was so good as to confess, to my great joy, 


” | 

‘That was just like Madeleine,” re- 
sponded ber father, touched, but not con- 
quered, ‘She ia so gentle, that when she 


reeses with the other. 


* Not at all,” interrupted the old Sire, 
hastily. ‘“‘Ilam sure that Madeleine was 
sensible from the first that snoh a mar- 
riage wan well-pigh impossible, but abe 
would naturally spare your feelings if sho 
Besides, it wan better that the 


as it would have more authority, and save 
the pain of any repetition.” 

**1 em positive that Madeleine had no | 
thought of the kind.” 

“You must allow me to be the beat | 
judge of wy daughters motives and feel- 
ings. You see, 1 bave studied ber affec- 


tionately and closely ever since she was a | 
ai 





dowst 


ceptible and impressionable to the last de- | 


One ia, that [ have other plans | 


ones, than to give me hopes that can never 
I sbouki beve summoned all 


be realised. 
my pride and fortitede to meet the Now, 
and | shoald have reepected her all my 
life long for her wise Grmness. Whereas 
now, if lam to be disappointed, it will be 
& more serions matter. 

** Ie it too late for resignation, then ’” 

** Yea,” be answered, sternly, ‘by foar- 
teen hours. It is scarcely that since your 
daughter accepted me, and allowed me to 
beliove that 1 was not indifferent to ber, 
and | have been lying ewake all night the 
better to dream of my coming bliss.” 

“Then you can go to sleep all other 
nights, and f _ 

“Iam not e « foolish lal, Mr. de 
Lacy, who loves lightly, aud recovers 
— I have taken Madeleine's image 
tnto very innermost recesses of my 
heart, and I cannot cast it forth again as 
long as I live. | would rather die than 
give her ap.’ 

“Bo all lovers aay.” 

“They wouldn't be true lovers if they 
did not.” 

** Bat the question ia, of course, how 
long it lasts.” 

* It ought to be possible to trast « man 
of my age, Mr. de Lacy.” 

** It is not possible to trust a man of any 


age,” he anawered, gravely; ‘‘ my expert.— 


enoe of life and haman natare has taught 
me that sad trath, amongst many others.” 

Major Obester began to lose his temper 
a little, in spite of bimeelf, 
above all things, to bear with Maedeleines 


fatber; but it was provoking to be met at | 


all points with these trivial objeotiona, so 
wien designed merely to pat bim off. 
| Profeasing to love Madeleine so dearly, 
why did he not send for her, and consult 
| her wishes on « point that ooncersed ber ; 
| and her only, 
| Beaidea, Rir. de Lacy had scarcely the 
right, Major Cheater thought, to refase a 
wuitor, simply because be did not partion. 
any oe bim. There was some stron, 
tlying motive fur his condact he 

not fathom; but whatever it might be, 
Madeleine would respect it, her jover 
knew, even if she broke ber heart, 

Ma was so datifal and 


He desired, | 


“You are very bard of comprehension, 
then. I have already told you the same 
thing before, in different words.” 

What fanit do you find with me, Mr. 
de Lacy ? 

* None whatever.” 

“Thea your denial ts simply an act of 
oree| despotiam |" exclaimed Major Chester, 
hotly 

* On the contrary, it is simply an act of 
justioe—to myself.’ 

* Bat it is Madeleine who is in question 
new, not you.” 

* We are one and the same.” 

“I tell you that Madeleine sovepted 
me,” persisted the lover 

“And L tell you that Madeleine will re. 
trect.” 

** Recanse you bid her.” 

* Beoanse L ask ber. I have never yet 
foand it necessary te exact obedience.” 

* You will canse her real sorrow | 

* It ta so nataral you shoald think that, 
Major Chester Hat Madeleine Was aatia. 
fled with my affection before, and will be 
watiafied again. I have not the ewmallest 
an tiety on her acounnt ” 

* Then I suppose there is nothing to be 
maid,” be anawered, resigning himself wo. 
fully to hia fate 

“Nothing whatever, The question was 
settled, so far as 1 was concerned, at the 
very Grat ” 

* And Madeleine's happiness ia nothing 
to you?” 

“On the contrary, Madeleine's bappi 


ness ia my one care and thought.” 
* Bat loves me, sir! dare affirm 
that.” 


* Lam quite sare that you think so ; but 
pray do not let as begin the argawent all 
over again, Lam quite tired ont As it is, 
I will answer for Madeleine's happiness 


| f ° 

| “At any rate, it te only right to warn 
you, air, I ahall strain every nerve to 

| see her again.” 


“You sball see ber agein without an 
| aaoh exertion, Major Obester, Kindly tol. 
low me, and the thing ts done.” 
He led the way out as be spoke, and the 

young man followed, wondering. 





tious, that ber weakness, instead of help- 
ag would just kill her. 

eeling this, wade him ready to sacrifice 
his pride, everything bat his honor, to 
propitiate this wan, whose amilir ., treach- 
erous calm be knew now to be the mask of 
ap inexorable will. 

Ho, therefore, forced himself to aay, ‘I 
have no wish to part you and your daagh. 
ter, Mr. de Lacy. If you would live with 
aa, I am sure you woald be satisfied of my 
goud intentions, as regarded both yourself 
aod her,” 

** Tam too old to embark in any dificult 
enterprise,” was the reply—all tae more 
cruel perhaps, thathis mauner was so bland 
aud courtevus; ‘and, indeed, | greatly 
| doubt if there ever was a time in my life 
when | was cqynal to the undertaking 

“Leannot see where the difficulty lies 
was the somewhat haughty 








| myself, wir,” 
| Ter potine, 

* Can't you, indeed? Should you like 
| to live under the same roof, and come into 
| hourly commanication, with a man whow 
you dishked, aud who suspected you /” 


“Notif 1 were absolutely sure of the | 


act,” wan the reply. 

‘Aud my theory ia,” pursued Mr. de 
| Lacy, quietly, “that you know, the mo 
| ment you meet a person, whether he is an. 
tagobistiic or sywpathetic, 1 may be un 
usually sensitive, perhaps no doubt Law 

bat | hed not been in your company five 
minutes before 1 knew that we could pover 
be friends.” 

‘Nay, Mr. de Lacy,” said the major; 
“there is one great bond between us— we 
both love Madeleine.” 

‘Or, rather, way that I 
you think you love ber.” 

** Lam afraid, wir, it 
ble fact.” 

** Then,” parsned Mr. de Lacy, obanging 
his tone to ove that was stern aud decided, 


love ber, and 


is an unqguestiona- 


| ** Ladvine you to get over it an quickly as | 


you can, You told me jast now that you 
would rather die than give Madeleine op, 
which was @ mere lover-like exagaeratiou. 
I am no lover, aud have po cause to exay- 
gerate; you may, therefure, believe me, 
when | say that 1 would rather die than 
give Madeleine to you.” 

** Aud your reasons, Mr. de Lacy?” de- 
manded the major. 

**T have already given you a powerfal 
one, it seems to me.” 

** But it in based on a misxconstraction, 
sir. Ido hot dislike you. These whom 
Madeleine loves and renpecta, I wust needs 
like, for her dear sake.’ 

** Well, then, since you foreo me to the 
confession, I do not like you!" 

** But is that sufficient reason for your | 
devying me, Mr. de Lacy? Youu love your 
daughter devotedly, you any; and, if thin | 
be #o, her happiness should be dearer to 
you than your own,” 

** Por this reason, Major Clester, I de- 
cline, once and fur all, w entertain your 
proposition,” 

* Bat Madeleine loves we ' 
the other, desperetely. 

Mr. de Lacy smiled. 

** Madel tells you so, you mean." 


answered 





‘leans to virtae's side’—sbe has not euffi- 

** In it no very impossible, then, that she 
shoald wish to say, * You?" 

“Yeu; if I do not approve of the 
matob.” 

** Hat she bad no reason to suppose that 


of life had left bim with Dolly; knowing you would not approve.” 
that he would have chosen to live atill, if | 
he might. These conflicting emotions tore | tion that a man reared and constituted as 
at hie very heart, until every fibre reemed | you are, should understand the perfect | p 
to ache with the strain. At iast, be fell on | communion that existe between Madeleine 
bis knees, Luried his face in bis hard | and myself on every point. 
pallet-bed, and cried ont in bis despair, 


** Mejor Chester, it is out of the ques- 


We ander. 


,| stand each other without speaking, and 
** Dolly, if you know, and cav—save we!’ | she more often obeys a glance than a 


word. This is why | dare confidently as- 
sert that Madeleine, if she accepted you, 
was purely influenced by a cowardly de- 
sire to save your feelings at the moment.’ 

** Wall you send for her, then, and ques 
ton her before me? | mise you that 
if she confessea so much, | will never again 
trouble you with wy pretensions." 

The old Squire shook his head. 

“I bave not the heart to subject my | 
dear child to such « painful ordeal." 

** Why should it be painfal?' 

** I capnot convinee you, Major Chester, 
eS ee Ee ee. 
could not, for the world, force her into an 
etplanation she has sought so earnestly to 
evade.” 

** I believe that she would not thank you 
for denying ber a chance of asserting ber 
own opinion in the matter.” 

The old Squire smiled superior. 

* That shows how little, how very little 
you really know my dear child. Khe would | 
thank apy one who relieved ber from an 
unpleasant daty.” 

* You do Madeleine far leas than justice, 
sir. 

‘Heaven forbid'” be answered, fer 
vently ; ‘for even this ove fault of bers is 
sweet to me as & proof of ber tender 








“And do you mean me to believe that 
your daughter in a liar, wir? 

“Hush! Dray dont ase such strong 
language. Madeleine is trath itself, but 
she is ridiculously tender Learted, 

** That does bot prevent ber from know 
ing ber own mind 

** Perhaps not, but it prevents her from 
wpeaking it. 

Major Chester's face showed him terribly 
peined aud overcome ; the old Squire t ex 
ressed bothing but «a saile 

**] beseech you,” the yonng man cried, 
brokenly, *‘ whatever happens, not lo de 

atroy my faith in Madeleine. She is the 
ewhodiment to me of everything that is 
pare and trae, tender and noble, and it 
would be more merciful ty kill me than to 
take from me this faith, which ia the beat 
partof my life. Bend me away despair 

ing, if you will, Mr. de Lacy, but let we 
believe, always, in this one loveof my 

life.” 

The old Sjuire held out bis haod, appa- 
rently touched. 

** Madeleine is worthy of all devotion,” 
be said, softly; ‘only you must uuder 
stand, Mejur Chester, that she can uever 
be your wife.” 

“Give me sufficient reason sir, and | 
will promise not to tronble yoo any more.” 

** It is safficient that I say so.” 

“Pardon me if I demand an explana | 
tion.” 

“I regret, exceedingly, to be compelled 
to confine myself to the une | have already 
given.” 

** Bat this is not fair; you must see that 
it in not. I love your deughter, and if you 
deny her to me, you at least owe me «@ full 
explanation.” 

I owe you nothing but an answer,” 
said the old Squire, with stern gravity. 

“I do pot commder that I Lave bad an 
anawer yet.” 

* Then take w. Madeleine will not 
marry you w at my consent, and my 


(Te be tM i imeournest, Commenced in Ne.) 
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A WONDERFUL MEETING 
BY JACK BATLIN. 


A stately ship ley rocking in the long 
ewoll of the South l'scific. A dead calm ; 
and a dead ocala at sea does not mean that 
the sea in at rest. No the ooean in never 
quiet, oven for a moment, and when nota 
breath of air ia felt, the great rollers rise 
end fall without ooasing. 

The men are scattered abont the decks, 
and tn the tops, some oarving whale's teeth, 
some at work upon the rigging, and one or 
two engaged in reading. Your old sailor 
is more of a reader than most people ima 
wine. More * light literature” of the on 
tertaning clase ia wold to auch men than 
auy other, because there in implanted in 


adventare, and a delight in brave deed» 
no matter by whom they may be per 
formed, 

The captain is standing on the quarter 
deck looking oat acrom the pathloan rea 








| eeaeay © 


the natare of the sailor a certain love of | 


¢e 


,/ 
ay 
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of the sty Dark clouds hegan to peep ap 
behind the distant-hortzon, and rolled op 
repidly, scurrying to and fro in o strange 
menner. 

“Tt come with a wiwp when it does 
come,” said Jake. who was standing near 
the captain, ‘and it Tl try every stick ia 
the Water Witch or I'm no prophet.” 

“Lay down from aloft!” roared the 
captain, saddeply, avd the men atid ray id- 
ly to the deck, not a moment too soon. for 
just then a well of cloud which seemed to 
sweep along the bosom of the sea harled 
iteelf npon the ship and she bowed to it 
until the long yards teuched the crests of 
the waves at the two strong men at the 
belm let her fall off, and she rose slowly 
from the sarge and was off like a fright. 
ened hare across the om wen. A 
strange clond enveloped ber, throngh 
which it was imp «sible to see anything at 
® distance of twenty yards, and no one 
knew eo well as Arthur Campbell the dan. 
weroft “ranniog free” on such a day as 
thin, Hat he knew, too, that he dared not 
de anything else, and ao, to silence and 
dread, with the meu at their stations, the 
Water Witch dew on ber wa 

“If we meet anything!” hissed Juke 
Fisher in the ear of his commander. 

* Let as hope for the beet,” led the 
captain. “ Perbaps it will clear up a little. 
Where ta the born?” 

Jake shou to one of the men, who 
quickly came forward with a great foy 
bern which ts need npen ah to warn of 
others lost in the fog. @ eallor had 
soarcely put it to his lips, when three 
shadowy masts with their maze of rigging 
were seen throngh the Lazo close aboard. 

“ Btarboard !” Arthur, spring 
tng to the wheel, and in bis eayeroess prt. 
ting hie hand on the spokes, “Starboard, 
for your lives; bard! 

The wheel in the hands of the two men 
wout over like ligbtniag, while the men, in 
obeeuoe to the eal! the mate, tugged 
at the starboard braces, Bat they were 
too late te avert the shook » and 
the bowsprit of the Water in 
over the rail of the other oraft, and she 
atrock al on the q 
off, tearing away the 
she went. Bat all breathed 
aa they flew on their course, 
shock had been se slight, when the of 
Jake Fisber fell apon a mass of 
entangled with the fm the m 
of whioh hang ruspended a woman's form, 
clinging for te the apar, 

** Out there, Benton and Forbes,” eried 
Arthur. “* Quiok!" 

The two men darted ont and quickly 
brought the lady aboard. She was pot in- 
jured, but looked wildly abont her as Cap 
tain Campbell advanced. 

* Arthur!” 

In av tnetant she was in bis arma, her 
golden heed pillowed on hie manly breast, 
it was Avgto Forbes, the girl who had 
promised to be his wife, who hed been 
ealled to the ‘States’ by a peremptory 
from home, Bhe had been oar 
riot over the rail by the bowaprit of the 
Water Witch; hat clinging to the aper, 
bal been saved, to dod shelter in the arme 


whieh gave her protection, and with the 
beart which beet for ber, until they were 
called to pass through the valley of the 
| * ha hw 


tle is young te commend ao peoble a oraft, 


certainly not more than thirty two, a band 
some young Loroules, who bas faced the 
wind and sea for many years Ilia eyes 
have an eager look in them, for his heart 
| it away io Dan Francisco, where a sweet 
giilbas promised, when his ship comes 
j ute port, to put her hend in his and aid 
him tn the journey of life, 

If be ever comes to port. He in angry 
| atthe wind, which will vot rise and bear 
| the Water Witeh ou ber way. Angry at 
the sailors, who take things se coolly, for 

their pay goes on however the wind blows 
| Whisthog for a breeze is slow work, and 
Arthar Campbell tired of it, 

“Coufound the luck,” he muttered, 
“Oh, for a wind the atiffest gale that 
over roared across the sea.” 
| Still the same dead calm, and still the 
ship rose apon the long rollers and dropped 
}beavily inte the trough of the sea, Stull 
| the sky waa blue as jasper, unflcoked by « 
single cloud, 

* Yoo want a wind, Arthar,” said the 
first mate, a grizzled old nea-dog coming 
ap to the quarter-deok. “I ‘npose you 
will laugh at me when | tell you that well 
be running under bare poles before five 
hours,” 

“ Vabaw, Jake,” replied Arthar, ‘' No 
suoh luck I'm afraid. Only lovk at that 








uky. 

“TIT koows it,” replied Jake Fisher, 
shaking bis gray head. “I a'poso Ima 
blamed fool, but then you know I'm 


pooty considerable of a prophet, and eben 
I look round me, I seem to ae the wind 

* You ought to know, Jake,” replied 
Arthur, ‘aud I don't like to donbt you, 
Lut only look at that sea, aud tell me bow 
you can expect wind avon, And I'm about 
orazy, too. Jake, shes an angel, and I 
love her an o1ly a man can love who bas 
never loved a woman exoept his mother in 
all his time, A sweet girl ao girl of « 
theusand, I have no right to love Ler, 
Jake, for lim bat « rough sailor, and 
she the dearest little blossom that ever 
bhomed.’ 

“Oh, stow that'” roared Jako. ‘Ain't 
you & good bavigator, and dou tthe owners 
way that they aint got your equal in the 
line? And whar I may it boldly, and will 
lek the mau that contradictn can you 
find a atevighter Lailt young man efloat or 
ashore, You be blowed; she must be a 
good ‘un cf #he is too good for you 


| 





“Taught bave keown that 1 would Kot | 


| a blast from you, if I dared t» run mynelf 


down,” eefd Aribar, swiloy. ‘* Well, Giod 
in above all, and may Le lead we rafely to 
my darling Keep the deck, Jake, aud Ill 
Ke below, 

Jako planked the quarter deck in sil nee 
for teu bourse eastiog qaick glances at 
the blue sky, and wondertog why, in the 
face of that, be hel dared to prophesy a 
wind. At the end of the second wour there 
came @ strange, aul eu, leaden hne upon 
the sky, aud the air grew painfully oppree 
sive. 

“Hi, there, boy,” criod the mate, ad 
dressing one of the ship « boys who was eu- 
«med in whylarkiog with the captain « doy 
under the abeiter «cf the dunscantle “jamp 
down there aud ask the captain Ww lok at 
his barometer, Away you go! 

The boy plunged down the companion 
ladder, and two minutes later, 
Caw pell was on deck, fora glance at the 
barometer revealed the fact that a storm 
Was coming Up rapidly 

** Cail all banda,” he said 
strip her myself than let the wind do it fur 
me. 

A hoarse voice was heard at the hateh- 
way. 
* All hands on deck. Tamble ap— tam 
ble up there, you sleepers! All haods on 
deck, abvy. 

A dozen men quickly juvined those al 
ready on deck and in the tops, aud their 
dart forwa were quickly seen apou the 


yards, farling ell the lighter sails except 
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“I'd sooner | 
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howe ae @ wewer foe the gree al weete matter 
Por this parpore Hoeererrrn’s Browacn Merten 
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The Plot Against The Pennsylvania 
Railroad 
We call attention thir 


GREAT STORY. 


which we are now publishing it re 


lates to « 


SECRET SOCIETY, 


| years ago, while yet t 


| 


| I'd rather look at « piece of brown paper 


supposed to have malevolent intentions 


ageinet certain of the more pron inent 


eficers of the 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. 


Every one will want to read it 





Our Next Serial. 


A WOMAN'S VOW. 


By Mary E. Woodson 


Will be began in Ne of the 


Saturday Evening Post. 


This t# ope of the moet powerfally ert 


ten Pertal» pat liehed’ thie soar bvery 


one should be sure to read if i 


CGagat Stow 





LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
RUBBISH HUNTERS 


Why  «@ dog-eared, worn ont oid boot 
any more valuaiic then a pairof old shoes! 

What do you say te thet conandram’ | 
cant anewer it Ite ome of the many 
things in this world that | can't fod ont 1 
cant anderstand for my soul and body 
why —— abould go orezy over a lot of 
anaightly old traps of no use to anybody tn 
Heaven, earth, of the other place ir. af 
folke maet lowe their senses over rusty oli 
relics, why tent one rusty old relic ae good 
a another rustic old relic Why ten ( one 
of ‘s teeth of toenail (ast as 
velaatle as « look of Shakspeare's hair! 
It passes my comprehension. ludeed, 1 
think toe nails woald not be at al! bad as 
mementes of aleent friends and dead 
people Come to remember, « certain 
corn decter in oar city bes already put 
inte ontward form, in a little different forn 
to be sure, the ideal beve bintedat loud 
lanyh your eyes out to see this corn cox 
tors precious relies, thoagh af the same 
time it might make you sort of faint about 
This brilliant geoiue of « 


tail, & plece at « time, bot takes it out io 
lump. And he carefully saves the 
corns as he extrects them. Every fine 
figure of a corn be has taken out sinor he 
began his brilliant career has been pre 


F 


you suppers 
man did with om! He 


doctor sigh out 
the thing up outside bis front-door, and 
there it hangs to this day, ponding @ wore: 
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burried ty feeling pale al) over. Ever 
after thet dey | peas the corn sign on the 
side of the street LAke the I. 

vite in the Bible, 1 pase by on the other 
aide 

I only t,entioned the corn-doctor « corn 
sign to show you whet may be dope in the 
way of relic hanting when a man pute bis 
mindto ti. That corn doetor an eye 
to breed and batter when be imveoted that 
extraordinary sign. Therefore the corn 
doctot was Af well enough, preserving the 
relics of departed peipe what can 
anybody my te defence of those queer 
monomaniace who apend years gathering 
op the old rebbish of bygone times, when 
there is no money in it 

What pot me to pondering over the 
qnestion wes this At oar Exposition, 
railed ap bigh and dry im the Natarel 
History Department, along with the beau 
tiful lin, the rare stones and bits of ore 
and those things, were two clumey, worn 
out old wooden chairs Tacked to them was 
& notice stating that the seid ugly old 
chairs bad been bollt and sat epon in « 
grocery, by somebady, about seventy 
Injan tricks of 
the nobice red man were familiar to the 
minds of men im these parte. Now sup 
pose they had been bailll and sat apon ins 
grocery in Cincinnall seventy years », 
what did anylody want to see them bailed 
op ageinat the wall in the Exposition fort 
A rough old wooden cbair ten t handsome, 
and it tent a bit rare. On the contrary, 
lve seen whole honses that didn't have 
any other sort of chair in them. And | 
again, posted ap prominently im the Art 
Gallery of our Exposition, were several 
salon inable dingy ola pictares, no prettier 
to the eye than a square of brown paper 
would have been {emer you solemnly, 


all day than at «nch pictares as those, And 
still there are poople who will give their 
weight in gold for the scandalous old 
things, | wish I =e the money sach 
dewented individ waste, just to show 
them bow to spend it properly! Their 
madness ie only leas melancholy than thet 
of another of maniace—those up- 
happy people who are crazy on the sub 
eot of the raite of their anoestors. 
‘ou've been in hoasea, haven't you, where 
people bead all their grandmothers and 
aunts and ancles for three of four genera 
tions strung op around the walls, hiding 
the pretty wali a with their various 
uglinesses! If one a remarkably hand 
some ancestor, very handsome indeed — 
handsome enough to be a joy forever, 
then it's all well enongh to bang bim or her 
on the parlor wall, for one's friend to ad- 
mire Fi it must be an uncommonly good 
looking person who will bear being Looked 
al all the time 

if you bave relations whose likeness you 
want to preserve on asecoonnt of their 
moral worth, then preserve your kin by 
all means, buat hide them away where you 
ean contemplate their many virtues all by 
lon t, [beseech you, hang 
them on your parlor wall, and expose them 
to the eroel gaze of a cold world, with 
their bald-beade and heok noses and 
mpointeyes, and horrttle old fashioned 
het» and peaked waist dresses 


yourself 


marenerpy bre 


Viet in nation does a cold world care 
shout em) lve been in parlors where the 
wally were enough to give you «a might 
mate llere was a hideous old chap, with 
giuttonons fat cheek and a brandy nose 


lhere was a satoted grandmother, with « 
parrots beak for a bose -and pinching 
“tippy stinginess “ritlen on every line of 
fiver yonder 
we «a scrofalous litte angel who died 
young, and cloee beside the scrofulous 
ange! was the bope of the family, a fast 
young fellow with «a vellow neck-tie and a 
shallow, silly face \on've no idea how 
liegueted one becomes at having to look 
at euch faces six months ata time. There 
fore TL class the family portrait collectors 
among the rulbbish banters 

And Lmay, if you've a lot of plotares of 
staph kinsfolks, ef no valae eroept just 
because they are hin te you, hide em, do 
for pitys sake’ Don't tarn your parlor 
walls into a family portrait gallery. It's 
bad taste, very 

1 dont koow for my life why folks 
should prize anything jast beoanse it is 
old. Age alone cant give value to a thing 
1 kuow @ person who paid five handred 
dollars for an old Hible, all blackened and 
worm-eaten, with a part of the leaves gone 
atthat dont know what he wanted it 
for Lm sare, He conld have got a pretty 
bew Hible with piotares in tt, for a han 
dredth part of the money, and for all he 
reads a Hible of any sort, hed have been 
just as well of with « last years almanac 
tHe has two large roome full of dingy, di 
lapidated, musty old books, of no earthly 
peed to mortal man = Nobody ever reads 
em nobody ever will read ‘em. And yet 
he takes as much pride in that musty old 


her leathery countenance 





rubbish, as if every separate dingy, dasty 
book were a priceless jewel. He bas paid 
fabulous same for the lot of ansightly 
trash, enough to feed and clothe for a year 


Biographical Sketches. 
JOAN OF ARC 
BY MAURICE F. EGAN 


When Charlies VI was enddenly stricken 
with madness in the forest of Mana, « 
flood of calamity rolled over France 
Philip the Hardy, of Bargundy, and the 
Dake of Orleans dispated for supreme 
power in the State. The former was the 
anele, the latter the brother of the insane 
king. Hat as long a« Philip the Hardy 
lived, the swords of the opposing partics 
were onstained by blood. It was not anti! 
1407 thet John the Fearless caused his 
rival, the Dake of Orleans, to be assasi- 
nated 

This morder was the preinde to a civil 
war which for years delaged France with 
blood, and redaced the country to a state 
herdering on barbariem To add to the 
horrors of internal discord, an enemy 
the Eoglish army— appeared from without 

On the death of the afflicted king, bis 
son, Charies VIL, claimed the throne, and 
at the same time Henry VI. of England 
was proclaimed King of France 

In the preceding reign, the English had 
gained the brilliant victory of Aginoonrt 
a day marked with blood in the annal« of 
France, for on that day there was scarce a 
home in the land anvisited by death Paria 
bad fallen, and in the autumn of 1425, the 
Parl of Kalisbury marched to Orleans, the 
hey to the southern provinces 

Oivil wer and foreign invasion had 


| almowt exhausted the resources of France, 


bat all the means of resistance and de 


fence that despairing patriotiam could ao. | 


camulate were employed to save that im 
portant city from the grasp of the in 
vadera 


Hoth women and men united to defend | 


their homes. The Engliab advanced amid 
the roar of their cannon; bat the be- 


sieged met them with showers of iron | 


hoopa, stones, hot oil, boiling water, and 
quick lime. Ocrtainly a warm reception 

The sieve dragged on for months; each 
day the distress of the inhabitants in- 
creased , but when all seemed lost —when 
the darkest bour had come, Heaven sent 
relief in the person of a simple peasant 

rl of Domremy. Men bad done their 
vont and failed, the prophecy that France 
would be delivered by a woman was abont 
to be fulfilled. 

This maiden, named Joan, was the 
daughter of Jacques Are and Isabella 
Komee. Romer being, according to Lamar 
tine, an appellation given to any one who 
had made a pilgrimage to Rome. Jacques 
D Are and his wife were honest people, of 
good repute, who earned their bread by 
cultivating a small piece of land and rais 
ing some cattle, Juan bad three brothers 
and « sister, bat she was distinguished 
from them by her singnlar piety and gen 
tlences While her light-hearted com 
panions indulged in joyous sports, after 
the labors of the day, Joan was generally 


empioyed in offering up her orisons ip a} 


corner of the village charch. 

The place of her birth was Domremy, a 
little village situated on the borders of 
Champagne, Burgundy and Lorraine. She 
wasbornin A.D itil 

An old chronicler asserta that in ber 
childhood while keeping ber sheep, the 
birds of the air woald come at ber call, at 
tracted by her love and gentleness, This 
may be only a popular legend, bat it is 
certain that when Joan Moreau, of Konen, 
was nent by her enemies to tnynire into 
her character, he brought back word that 


not the slightest impatation was urged | 


against her by the inhabitants of ber vil 


Of the motive that 
timid, contemplative peasant maiden to 
attempt the berculean work of delivering 
France from the English, it can only be 
said that if it originated with herself alone, 
she was an loyal hearted as Leonidas, as 
brave as the Maccabees, and as patriotic 
an Washington. WHat, according to ber 
evidence given before ber jndges the idea 
of delivering France did not originate 
with herself. She believed herself to be 
bat an especial instrument selected by 
(od to carry out His designs, and she un 
serapulously obeyed “the voices” that 
directed her, We will not argne upon the 
qoestions of her divine inspiration and 
miraculous visions, although It seems im 
possible that an ignorant country girl, not 
only ded, but ry d, conld have 
accomplished such a task without direct, 
miraculous assistance from above. Her 
enemies did not deny ber inspiration 
they asserted that its source was the father 
of hea 

When she was only thirteen years old, 
she says in her evidence, on a summer 
day, abont the hour of noon, an appari 
tion, snrronnded by a great light, appeared 
to her. It was the Archangel Michael. 
She was mach frightened, but hia ** very 
noble” voice reassured her. ‘* He told me 
of the great misery of the kingdom of 





all the poor children in the region round | France, and that I sbonld make haste to 


abeont 


He has another department de. | help my king 
voted to what he calle “curtosities,” the | 


He told me that St. (athe 


rine and St) Margaret would come to me, 


mont villainows- looking pile of rubbish you | and that [ wasts do whatever they or 


ever set eyeson. There tant one really 
neefal or beautiful thing tn the whole lot 
1 do think the man's orazy 

No more am LI capatle of entering into 
the feelings of those lanes who spend their 
eommers in bogbunting To my dull 
soul, a bag ie a bag, nothing more And 
what satisfaction it isto anybody to gather 
ap a pile of bags, I can't enderstand I'm 


sure every Jane I wish heartily there wasn't | 


a bug in the world. Anda lot of anhappy 
butterflies, nailed to the wall by pins craelly 


stuck through their backs while they are | 


yet alive, is about as anpleasant a sight as 

care to wee“ Spectmens indeed’! They 
are spectmens of craziness, I ahoald aay 

ria 
A French Romance 

Here is a little French romance that 
comes to as without names or dates, bat is 
doubtless )ast ax trae as if the author hed 
supplied these accessories, A lady in Paris 
was supposed to have died of grief at being 
wed against ber inclination Nhe was 
taken oat of ber grave by her lover, who 
snspected she was not y dead, and re. 
wascitated by bis exertions, fed with him 
to England After tiving bappily there to. 
gether for ten years, the strangely-anited 
couple ventured to visit Paria, where the 
first hashand, accidentally meeting the 
lady, was strnok by her resemblance to his 
dead wife found at ber abode, and flnally 
claimed ber for hiv own. When the case 


eame for trial, the second bashand did pot | 


diepate the fact of identity, but pleaded 
that bie rival bed reseanced all claim to 
the lady by ordering her to be baried, 
Without fist making sure she was dead, 
and that she would have been dead and 
rotting tp ber yreve if he bad not resoued 
her ‘he court was saved the trouble of 
deciding the knotty potet, for, seeing that 
it was likely to pronounce against them, 
the fond pair quietly slipped out of France, 
aed foond refage in a foreign clime, where 
their love continued sacred and entire til! | 
death conveyed them te those happy re. | 
gions where love Knows no end, and is 
confined within no limits 


dered ~ 

It neoms that honest Jacqnes 1) Arc had 
a dim presentiment of bis daughter's des 
tiny. He had dreamt that she was leaving 
home with men at-armes 

“If Lknew that sneh « thing was to 
happen, he «aid to 
order you to throw ber in the water: and, 
if you refu wed to do it, | weald do it my 


aelf ~ 

Bhe was inapired by the voices of her 
two saints, to go to the king's captain, 
Chevalier Boudriconrt, at Vancouleurs, 


There were many difficuities in ber way 
She went to her anele, | azart, who lived 
between Domremy and Vanconleara, and 
asked him to let ber live with him and his 
wife for atime. He agreed, and ol tained 
the consent of ber parenta’ She told bim 
ber wonderfal story, and at last convinced 
him of its trath, Laxart went to Boadri 
court with the tale The rough captain 
answered that be ougbt to box bis niece's 
ears soandly, and send her back to her 
father 

Joan was pot disheartened. She per 
saaded Larart to accompany her to Van- 
couleurs. By dint of perseverance she 
obtained adaussion into houdricourt's pre 
sence. In spite of her promise that she 
would conduct the king to Rheima, and 
have bim anointed and crowned there, the 
captain would give her no aid beyond 
writing to the hing concerning her 

Finding that their danghter had really 
gone to Vanconlenrs in search of men-at 
arma, Jacques D Arc was driven almost to 
frenzy; but also finding that persons of 
repute beheved in her mission, be and bis 
wife made no farther opposition, and 
when Joan begged their pardon for pot 
having consulted them, the worthy pair 

iS 

The king's letter came in answer to Boa- 
dricourt’s, and be, still doo . fur 
nisbed ber with an escort to the g at 
Chinon. 

No wonder Boadricourt shook bis head 
at this girl of seventeen, who, from the 


frontiers of France. was about to attempt | 


& peerage throngh « country swarming 


induced her- a! 


his sons, * I woald | 


with men et-arma, in the hope of i 
| the king to emtrast ber with See al 
| diers. * Ky the advice of her voices,” she 
bed forsaken her fe:sinine sttire and don- 
ned the equipment of a cavalier. 
Os the vith of February, 1427, Joan 
| arrived safely at the court of King Obaries, 
to announce that she had travelled one 
hundred and fifty leagues, to save him 
and Orieans. With bis usual irresolation, 
King Obarles was undecided whether to 
give ber a heering or not. but the nobles 
were much impressed by ber afability, 
piety, and confidence in ber mission. 
After some delay, an audience was accord. 
ed to ber. J et this time, was tall 
and well-made, complexion fair, with 
black eyes, end her hair cnt short and 
roand as was the fash among knight 
After a long examination before « learned 
assembly, the Maid of Aro net forth from 
Chinon for Orieams, She was now chief 
commander of thearmy. Arriving before 
Orleana, she forced the English wo raise the 
siege and retreat. Hor courage surpawed 
that of ber bravest soldiers. Her banner al- 
ways waved in the van. ng her war. 
horse with the skill of a practised chevalier, 
the Maid led her army from victory to 
vietory, until King Obarles was crowned 
at Kheims. Hor mission was now ended. 
She implored the king to allow her to re- 
turn to her original obscurity. The only 





be remitted in the villeges of Domremy 
and Greux. The latter request was grant- 
ed, the former refawd. Uawillingly, she 
| remained with the army. Saccess and in- 

aspiration had deserted her. She was cap- 
| tared by the English, and burned in the 
| public square of Houen, May ‘ith, 14/11. 


—_— —_ 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 
HOUSEKEEPING. 


| ‘This is @ fraitfal subject, both for con- 
versation and newspaper articles, but it 
i one that never wears out, for it pos- 
senses # great variety of aepecta. 

(f course | assume that every you 
woman, whether married or single, shoul 

ly understand all the mysteries 
of housekeeping, and be able to perform 
all ite complex duties; for upon this part 
of ber education a great part of the happi- 
ness of her future life depends—far more 
indeed than npon the knowledge she bas 
gained by toiling through the text books of 
the most popular boarding school or col- 
lege that our country affurda, 

Not that we coal ane the value of 
the knowledge and accomplishments pro- 
cured at these institutions. 

Far from thet! for my heart's desire is 
to train my danghbters to the same standard 
of education as my sons, and to fill their 
minds with all practical knowledge ; bat I 
do desire to arge upon our young lady 
readers the necessity of learning how to 
| make good bread, to roast, broil and boil 
| meats, and to cook vegetables in a snpe- 
| rior manner, as well as to concoct dainty 
desserts, make preserves, and the like. 
Alno, to learn how to sweep, dust, make 
beds, wash dishes, and perform all the la- 
bors of the household in a proper and ex 
peditioas manner 

There sa right and a wrong way of doing 
everything, and I would that all danghters 
should learn in the Home College how to 
do work im the best manner, before they 
enter the school of married life, where va- 
cations are seldom given. 

If a young pirl marries while atterly de 
fleiwnt of domestic 
she may possess the highest cultare, and 
be a proficient in all accomplishments, yot 
sbe will fad that they profit her nothing in 
ianaging & bousebold 

Withvat seme domestic training she 
cannot do ber daty, and will soon become 
| heart sick and discouraged at ber own ig- 
noranoe of practical things. 

No matter bow many servants she may 
keep, unless abe can also engage the ser 
vices of a housekeeper, she must be the 
head of the house, must give the direc- 
tions for the daily work, provide the es- 
sentials, and be the daily directress of all 
ita Conoerun. 

Trained servants are not always to be 
| had for money: bat if a lady has been 
trained in the minutir of housekeeping, 
abe can take green hands and train them 
into invaluable servants. Hat she mast 
have been to school herself before she can 
attempt to teach others, and therefore I 
beg of our lady readers to pay some little 
heed to this fact, and not to take apon 
| themselves the responsibilities of a honse- 
| keeper until they have graduated at the 

Home College and received ita diploma. 
While visiting at San Francisoo a few 
years since, | was invited to lanch at a 
friend's house, where a Obinaman was the 
| only servant employed, and he performed 
bis duties in a most masterly manner, 
'ving perfect satisfaction in all its depart- 
|}menta, The h hold ted of my 
friend, ber husband and her father; and 
John” was cook, laundress, chamber- 














! 

“I do nothing but arrange the flowers 

| in the baskets and vases, and dost the par- 

| lors,” maid the lady. ‘‘John was trained 
three years by a New England lady, and 

| he is an invaluable servant, and has never 

| given me the least uneasiness.” 

Ab! there lies the secret of the domestic 
grievance of the poriod—the need of 
trained housekeepers 
| Good housekeepers make good servants 
jandaif all the Norahs and Dinabs of oar 
| aoquatatance had only been trained as well 
aw “John, there would be mach less 
misery in the badly-disciplined b bold 
| of our country 

1 would not have our girls devote all 
| their time to the matters of the cusmne, | 
| would have them play, sing, draw, and 
| dance fiuely, | would have them instract- 
| ed an all historical lore, and mistress of all 
the sciences, bat | would have them lay 

aside all these essentials for two or three 
| hoars daily, while they step into the kitchen 
| and learn the intricacies of bread-making, 
| meat cookery, Ac 

And when you marry, all the responsi- 





| bility of providing the food for the house 
hold shoald devolve upon your shoulders. | 


If your means are ever so abundant, you 
should learn how to make a good selection 
of the rici quired for hoase 
| hold parposes. And if you have « hmited 
| imeome, it is essential that you should 
| knew bow to make a littic go a great way— 
aboald anderstand bow to concoct savory 
| dishes ont of small means; and in either 





| ness may bot be shipwrecked by ber own 
| ignorance and carelesaness. Much money 


ts squandered by bad cooking and by an. | 


| taxahtal servants, and aniess the giris of 
| the period will take heed to their ways and 
| pot attempt to perform duties of which 
they are utterly ignorant, there is no 

remedy for the evil. 

*~ and pothing lowelfer cam be found 

Je weman than (co stady hoasehoid gexi, 

And rood «Th: le ber burhaad lo promote. 

DAISY EYEBRIGHT. 
-_ —_e- - = 

@ A book i « letter te the unknown 

friends one bas in the wi rid 


reward she asked was, that all taxes might | 


knowledge, although | 


OBSERVATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELEK 


( Bahwore will please bear in mipd that the fol- | P0om also had no 


owing by Maz Adekr, tn common 
with the other of) contents of Tus Poet, 
are copprighted. We give this notice ap account 
of the constant “ appropriation” of Max Adeler's 
articiea, without the requisite credit heing given 
y =a w the writer of the paper. 2a, Sat, Now, 
—Nothing interests us more, in looking 

a pileof exchanges, than to ol.serve the 
pd of the energy with which coantry 
Ais, duct a ia : pwign Voor 
city editor often displays @ certain amount 
of vehemenoe, bat bis wildest frenzy is 
calmness, is absolate slamberous repose 





thasiaem of the rural journalist. 
ter succeeds iu getting up es mach fary 





overs didate for stable asa city 
editor does over an rant for the 
S'residency. He will turn out colamn 


[Nov. 5, 1873. 


hole in the vacant room above. He got 
about fifteen feet of pipe, and when it was 
| all Gtted below and run th the floor, 
he went up to put the end in 
| He was surprised to find that the wacant 


tent to ran the pipe into the fae. Imagine 
Stotesbary’s anger when he found that 
there was no hole in the chimney up there 
either! In a fury he went down-stairs to 
examine the house from the outside to 
discover jast where the chimney was 
situated. He foand that it was over on 
the other side of the building. 
he bought forty feet more pipe, t 
hole from the attic-room to the entry 
from thence to the other attic, and then ran 
his pipe all the way across, and at last got it 
safely into the chimney. There wasso mach 

ipe and so little stove that the stove 
| [ooked like © mere e1crescence on the end 


rf 


after column of double-leaded type, in | of the pipe; the dranght was fearful, and 


which he will demonstrate with a marvellons 

profusion of adjectives that, if you should 
| roll allthe martyrs and prophets and saints 
into one, you would have a much smaller 
amount of virtne than can be found in 
thatone haomble man who wants to be 
He will prove to you that an- 
less that particular is elected con- 
stable, the entire fabric of American insti 
| tutions will totter to its base and fall a 
| bewildering and hopeless rain, while the 
| merciless despota who grind enslaved 
millions beneath their iron heels, will re- 

gard the hideous and irreclaimable chaos 


his man, will be proved to be a base 
and despicable myrmidon of the effete 
monarchies of the world, and it will be 
shown that all the vices which have cor- 
rupted the race since Adam's fall are con- 
coutrated in that one individual. The day 
after election, if his man wina, the editor 





once more saved. If he loses, he will omit 
any reference to his frightful prophecies, 
keep his roosters in the closet, and mildly 
assert that the oppusition man is not so 
bad after all, and that the right party must 
triamph next time for certain. ‘Then he 
will ssmmer down for a year, and, during 
that period, will rest his overwrought brain, 
while be edits his paper with a pair of pre- 
datory shears and a dishonest paste pot. 


A London paper announces that ‘‘ the 
Madden collection of 27,000 ballads is 
going to the United States." We know 
nothing about this collection, but we do 
know « girl who is capable of singing the 
entire /7,(**) at one spurt, jnst as we are 
taking our afternoon nap. She lives next 
door to ns, and she has a voice that creaks 
like the axle of a rusty wheelbarrow. To 
hear that girl sing ** No one to love” eighty 
or ninety times in one afternoon, is to feel 
a stropg impulse to suicide. No wonder 
she has no one to love. The man that 
consolidates with ber must either be a 
graduate of the deaf and dum) asylum, or 
he most have his ear drums taken out 
right after the ceremony. If this young 
vocalist ever gets loose among that Madden 
collection of “7,000 ballads, she will mad- 
den the neighbors worse than the collection 
in maddened. 


Mr. Bellows has been paying atten- 
tions to young Miss Suively for some time, 
and a few evenings ago he called for the 

aorpose of making a formal proposal. 

iss Snively, it would appear, has had 
other and rather unfortunate love affairs 
in the past, and a lancholy experi 
bas made ber singularly cantions. After 
talking with ber for awhile Beliows hemmed 
and hawed and blushed, and then, sad- 
denly seizing her band, he was about to 
plamp the question right out, when Miss 
Suively interrupted him. 

“Ab, excuse me for asking you, Mr. 
Bellows, but are you going to propose ?” 

Amazed and somewhat bewildered, Mr. 
Bellows replied, 

** Well 1—that is I should say that—that 
I did, perhaps cherish some—some—as it 
were, some —-idea, that is to say —well, yes.” 

'* Oh, very well,” rejoined Miss Snively, 
‘very well, but just wait a moment please 
while I oall my aunt down-stairs.” 

* Wh-wh-wh-what for?” asked Bellows, 
in astonishment. 

“Why so that I can have a witness in 
case I'm obliged to sue you for breach of 
promise of course. The last man who 
proposed got off; bat I reckon you won't 
if I know how to fix things. Wait a minute.” 
And then as Miss Soively went out in 
search of her aunt, Bellows emerged into 
the entry and glided through the front 
door, And mashing his bat down over 
his eyes he dissipated his love's young 
dream, stifled his grief, bit off an inordi- 
nately large piece of tubacco and went 
home to bed. Miss Snively will not sue. 

Just after Mrs. Kumble was married 
she went to housekeeping. She was en- 
turely ignorant of the art and wholly an- 
familiar with the aotensils with which it 
was conducted, and Mr. Kamble was no 
wiser. Mrs. humble’s mother ordered her 
furnitare and things for the huuse, and 
on the day they arrived Kumble came 
bome and found his wife mad. ‘ Toat 
outrageous, unpriucipled storekeeper,’ she 
said, ** knows lem inexperienced and he 
has tried to impose on me, William. He 
bas sent up @ tiu wasb-basin full of holes, 
eo that it leaks awfally. He must think 





euch a thing as that. Williaw desired to 
see it, and Mrs. Kumble went into the 
kitebeu and brought oat—a colander. Mr. 
Ramble e1amined it and sa 








| teamed « gloomy silence as he soused it 
down on twe kitchen table, and refused to 
explain about it; ob- 
tained the necessary information in a sub- 
| Seqaent interview with her mother. She 

woald 


| boarded with a Mrs. Smiley, a landlady 





7 
| which to make himself 


Im simple if be believes I'm goin’ to keep | 


' 





would draw the entire bed of live 
out of the stove and shoot them out of the 
chimney with terrific force. Orowds of 
used to gather around Mrs. Bmile 
on windy nights to watch the chim. 
ney belching forth red-hot stones and 
ashes in a way that would have made 
Mount Vesuvius ashamed of itself. Stotes 
bary ased up two tons of coal a week ip 
an effort to supply the volcanic eruption 
with fael. One night, however, so Stotes- 
bary tells us, there was a 
as soon as it struck the flue of Mrs. Smiley's 
chimney, it drew Stotesbuary's stove into 


sometimes when the wind a I 
up 


epee Chevagiee Canes 
chimney, with 

end, swaying about with the wind. This 
is Stotesbary ‘ 


ry's narrative. We do not vouch 
for it. We only know that he was educated 





to believe that lies are wicked. 
—We have been greatly shocked at an 
t which tly im the 


appeared 
papers of a man who every day for years 
smoked eight and ten cigars, and chewed 
© pager of Sno-cus Cebaeee, one ven aes 
stricken 


his reckless indalgence. The lesson which 
this awful calamity teaches to the young is 
of the moat impressive charact Let the 
boy who is tempted to begin the use of to- 
bacco reflect upon the fate of this un- 
happy man and the causes which led to it ; 
let him remember that but for this one 
fault the victim of the disaster would now 
have vigorous health and unalloyed happ}- 
ness ; let him take warning from the result, 
and now, when the vista of life is opening 
bright and beautifal before him, let him 
highly resolve that as the miserable para- 
lytic smoked ten cigars and chewed a whole 
paper of fine-cut a day, so he will never 
permit himself to become the slave of such 
a vicious habit, bat will abandon cigars 
and fine-cut, and smoke pipes and chew 
plug tobacco exclusively. This awfal ex 
ample, in such an event, will not be with- 
out profit. : 

Old Mrs. Hillegass read in one of the 
papers that ‘a globe of gold fish hanging 
in the sun, in the window of a house in 
Maine, set the casement on fire.” Most 
persons would have understood that the 
globe, filled with water, acted as a burn- 
ing-glass ; but Mra. Hillegass is panicky 
aud apt to jump at conclusions. She in- 
stantly conceived an idea that it had just 
been discovered that fish have an inflam- 
matory and explosive tendency, which ren- 
ders them as dangerous as gunpowder or 
oval-oil, Then she soddealy threw down 
the newspaper, called the servant-girl, and 
proceeded to the cellar, where she found 
a mackerel and four cold codfish-cakes. 
These she carried upstairs, at arms 
length, on a shovel, and pat them ander 
the pamp, while Mary Jane tarned on the 
water and wet the incendiary substances 
thoroughly. After which Mrs. Hillegass 
buried the mackerel and the fish-cakes at 
the foot of the garden, and came up to the 
house so nearly out of breath that she 
could bardly remark to Mary Jane, ‘I'm 
not agoin’ to have this house made « 
smokin’ rain in my old age by any of them 
fish if I never eat another berrin’. You 
bear me, Mary Jane ‘" 

—The daughter of Don Carlos of Spain 
is a very charming young lady, bat her 
visitors have some difficulty in making 
themselves understood when they call, be- 
cause of the dimensions of her name. 
More than one hired girl has caught oold 
and gone into galloping consumption by 
keeping the front door open while young 

tlemen-callers ask if Senorita Blancb- 

Castile - Maria-de - la - Conception - The- 
rese-F rancoise-d'Assise- Marguerite - J ean- 
ne- Beatrice - Charlotte - Louise- Fernande- 
Adelgonde - Elvire - Iidefonse - Kegine-Jo- 
sephe-.Michelle-Gabrielle-Kapheelle is in; 
and one servant girl called the police be- 
cause she thought the visitor was swearing 
ather. It eight able-bodied clergy- 
men to baptize her, and aoe Gane 
is made as large as a cellar door and car- 
ried round on a push cart. Her monogram 
is said to resemble a handfal of fishing 
worms; and when she bas her name pat 
on her umbrella, the engraver begins at 
the handle, works up one side, over the 
end of the ferale and down the other side 
in order to crowd it all in. She was named 
after an entire orphan asylam. 

—In looking over a fire insarance policy 
the other day, we were struck with some 
of the oddities of the classifications of ma- 
terials. Umbrellas, for instance, were 
placed under the head of ‘* Hazardous. 
An umbrella certainly is hazardous if you 
stand it in a corner in a public place on 4 
wet day, or if you lend f to a friend, bat 
we never imagined that it was of such an 
incendiary natare that it needed to be pro- 








Bat this is not all. ‘‘Ganny bags,” it ap- 
pears, are also hazardous, and so 
‘soap.” The danger of a bar of soap 
catching fire, and causing a 
conflagration, seems to our ignorant min 
particularly small. Bat of course these in- 


surance know better, that is the 
Treason put such an inflammable 
substance as “ ” on the “ ba- 
zardous” list, and why they class such * 
violent ex as ‘“‘earthenware” under 


when you call to take out a policy, the 


| officers always treat you as if you were * 


prince, while when you drop in after a fire 
to mention they always look 
at you as i you had just been caaght 
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THE LAST REQUEST. 


BY GRACK GARLAND 


heeds me, love, apd let my arms eround 


(ome # 
you teu 


But ob, tie hard, so very hard to leave you ber 
oe 


A mother’s tender, sweet carcas, a mother's good- 


man Sonbette, confirmed old Rosetta's 
opinion of his disease by remaining very 
bad, and making no satisfactory effort 
toward recovery. 

The doctor controlled the terrible pain 
from which the miserable man snffered, 


— 


‘Well, I ain't got time to fool, so I'm | she knew already all it could tell, but ake 
y 


| bound to see him, Jim said, 
Rosetta seemed to oppose 
Heatherton, to whom every sound was dis- 
| tinotly audible, though he stood in atter 
darkness, beard her beg the man to desist, 


m, ‘and 


Kosetta only langhed. ‘‘I guese Master 


** No, no, he’s gone; it's my luck,” said 


can establish bis identity by the paper, and 
what would your claim amount to without 
that? If you're biding him, Soubette, you 
can't play off on me, and so | tell you you 
only waste time. I want to quit the country 


as well as you do, and if I can get a fair 


barro Mrs. Blanchard's face 
and tried to follow ita changefal work 
while Mra. Barton bent over the words 
was slow to deciper. 

When she concluded, her visitor's 


Mrs. Blanchard knitted ber brows angri- 


bound to offer to set your minds at ease, 





lence and hauteur are as vain as they are 
foolish.” 
Marian looked toward the 





i) t to ap- 
peal to the woman she believed her evil 
yonias. 





it; and this girl's nothing to me now, you @ pro) eotion 
- j}of the door as she phe Rad > pass 


know 


“ Yea, bat che is to me; I want ber, and 


I will make it worth the trouble aye, a! 
oat dozen times, if you bring her | 


back. 


ly; ‘you want belp, and I oan belp you.” 
demanded 





they were unobserved, and then whispered 


tarned, graffly. ‘‘ Remember, you're not 
dealing with that ruffian, Jim. No, curse 
me, I'm a gentloman, and no cut-throat or 
housebreaker !" 

“I know,” she answered, with a bitter 
laugh ; ‘‘ that means you're a coward, and 





Her veil had caught in som 


Nhe drew it aside hastily, and sho the 


1. and tear-worn face of Lacy Barton 


twa only for a ~~ tastant, bat thet 
one moment sealed t fate, the next 


and misgivings that haunted ber, she was 





Blanchard’s hints as pusitive facts, but had 


The proprietress was basy ontting out 
material on a side counter, and did not 
ps up for a moment or two, so Marian 


“It pon please, ma'am, I came acoord- 





* Thea 'd better yet it, aed let me 
@v since gree suit, extol the other 
angrily; ‘if D'velest my looks you d better 
get some one of a different sort to take my 


place, —~ Wy take the trouble to re 
mind you t I made your business, aad 


tance to admit that, to them that fancied 


ot 
™_s 
, 
7 
at 
vat Ae l coon mast quit thie tempi or a home with 

nat } ' = . 
bt the Divine | though with such an amount of noise that| mind was evidently made up, for she Mra. Worthy spoke with earnestness, | Kalph Velour's band was on her arm and can break ’ 
in | Son will leave you desolate, in deep, heart-pter- | Roubette's queralous voice came piping in | | easily and said - | bordering on vehemence, and canght the | his voloe in her ear whispered “ Ponaw, hephin ee 
os | And thet are words of comfort I would apeak be- | broken ‘accents from the bed to and “Pebaw! what mysteries girls will | arm of ber companion with an emphatic * Lacy, my own dear wife! after all this | of,” orted Mr. Pandar caleliagh ot 
n- fore | ge. what was the matter. make out of trifies! Now I'll tell you what | Pressare to mark her worda. | waiting and wandering, I have found you | couldn't keep en bear Lars 
ne You have borne, with loving tenderness, my often | = =‘Then Jim plunged at once into the sab- | it all means, neighbor was; “Come, IU be frank, old mother, | at last’ j amd so I've you « thousend Gunes: 
at _— C.J. an 4 me from the burden ot | Jeet of bis visit. i —% to become home-sick apd | and save trouble,” Relph said, after « but you need help, aed you want « cos 
re the day | “I want to know where young De Courcy | leave her New York before she had | little consideration on his part. “I'm 'M \ trast in the girl that stands beside I 
to You have idoliced me, husband dear, 60 eevlic, | ia,” be demanded. ** You know our bar-| probably tried it. ta her folly, | tired of adventare, and want rest. I'm on CHAPTER XX ovuldn't get your match, there 4 
to 1 it to our Ged bas been my iove | gain and you see us agree to it all apes and according to my advice gopve ® game now that must well, it's MARIAN WROINS AGAIN IN 4 N54 shun another splendid queen of @ woman os 
es | tor Toa ’ and straight, yet you let him aneak off and | but in place of an sensible departure, | bound to do it; and after trick's won, The moruing after Lacys disappear. | Mi « Sophie Gimper to be had for money 
a And our fittie ones so prectons, whom we've bell | do me ont of my share. Curse you, if || she prefers this sort of flight. Well, | Tl throw ap my hand, and idle for the | ance, Marian started early to the cloak bat I thought such a pale, slender sort of 
no wilt Fame 4 t+ oe to Ged and thee ; oh, promis: don't believe youre trying to rob me, and | well, it's all tho same in the end, you | rest of my life. Tu aay bye to old | and mantillastore, for there was no time to | girl as this one, woald only be « set-off to 
a ae clacere. if I did —" know.” scenes, and begin anew other lands, | be lost in idle grieving, let her heart be as | you, and inerease yoar charm.” 
y, It has been my pride to lead them nearer, nearer to From the frightened ory of the sick man ** Bat she never even told Marian,” Mra. and all that, you understand” heavy an it might. Mr. Pandar's words fell like off om the 
AD Vet wo cbr alee bow, we'll meekly bow beneat! it seemed that the angry Jim had made #/ Barton said with a puzzled face, ‘ she ** Bat t trick isn't won, nor is your In her uncertainty and distress as to her | waters of Miss Gimper's trvabled vanity 
it } iaochatinias sea; ’ ‘| demonstration of personal violence, bat | never—" band full yet,” cried the woman, eager- | sister's fate, and amid the wretohed fears | and she after some selec. 
oh 
ve ak oa 3 Jim's out of sorta,” she said. ‘By an’ by | ly and brought ber thin li with ‘How, and in what way?” fully jarred by her mother's «| washed.cat Lb. 
+ | Wil another came to fii the place of your loved | cage dat young gent ll ef | pA - ok ps together So men oan | ins oe painfully bow by be atrang —< eantion, the young un might 
id | If eo, E fear my little iris will often sadly min _ inself, den he'll make it all right.” “1 have given you the explanation I was all round her to see that Mra had not only adopted Mra. r Of course she's an she is, 
it | . 


continued Mr. Pander, eagerly following 


og it ia necessary to be neat and 
stable in every business,” she ven- 


but bis weakness and fever increased, and | price, I'll sell out to-morrow, bat no one ** Why do you pursue us thus?” she im. | do nothing openly. When wanted ing to the agreement yesterday.” red to may. 

the colored nurse shook her bead omi- | shall rob me, and so [ tell you. plored, in a voice broken by the intensity bold work done, we always to do it for ‘ben the storekeeper rained her eyes ** You; but we like to have things bright 
nously when the doctor having walked To this he added something about be- | of her feeling. “ Why do you drive us from | you. Don't bring any b aire here | and looked all over the shrinking girl, who | and attractive,” Mr. Pandar continued; 
over from bin last visited patient where he | lieving that the Frenchman's illness was to place, and interfere with every | to me, Ralph Velour, ' she broke oat, with | changed color and trembled despite every | ‘we keep « stylish, gay-looking 


- pee , the a himself sullenly into «| sabe rtly, “but I do in his ear “ 

7 ey - man, flinging y said, ourtly, at not undertake ' eked them out to suit her wishes, and so this 

P | n —~ tty ing Weart and Christia chair, “and [ swear I'll make somebody | to answer Parthor,” “Til bring you face to face with Qt considered the .,aestion settled. ber eae sat od Dee 

of And for yewr sake, perhaps she'll love and bless my | danoe for it if it don't change soon. Loo In the most subservient manner, Mrs. | gewe. I know where the boy is. Ha, I) ‘I believe now that Lacy always in- | took «little trouble with ber; indeed * 

"s - — .,.-1-m of day are o'er, ob, think of | 2¢7®, Soubette, you know Meg and me/ Barton bastened to change ber words and mght that _would start you! I'll do | tended to go back to New York,” she said | bound to learn if she wtaye with you a 

~~ me of even: . his work together, and she's been going into expression of face. more still, I'll help you in every way I | to Marian, as they an0 tagatine over their | little while, because I do say that yea 

4 | “Tis then [li come to bless and guard and guide | copniptions over a new kid she found, jast ‘I'm deeply indebted to you, ma'am,” | #9, and they are many.” early and fast, “nhe kept | know the art of fixing ap, ead anderstand 

le | o a tage the ge oe agree the face to make money in any line with, | she declared, ‘and you've certainly made ** You've guessed my secret,” confeased _— sending for her trunk, and | bow to take peoples fancies better than 

. ~ ne - she said, and the little goose gave ber the | us both feel very comfortable, I'm sure I | Kalph, burriedly. ‘ Yes, I want « haul to get more and more dissatisfied | any other girl I ever saw, Sophie.” 

im | As we wander, with our loving band, where fade- | alip and got off, leaving ber a terrible | look to you as my one friend and reliance, | at the De Courey money ; Nina owes it to | with her work bere. Now, what I think, Atter this gallant speech, Miss Gimper 

2 | Ob Ry oy ~~ hile tite | S8t@- ‘Then here's my duck flown and my | and I try to be grateful for all your— me, and if she weren't as bold and bard as ia, that she spoke to Mra. Blanchard abos could do no leas thaa yield her objections 

o- es eecit doth Inst. er SOM OMe, Watic S| Diana smashed too, Carse the whole kit | your—” ranite, I would attack her pablicly, and | it, and asked advice ; Mra. Blanob- | and sccordingly abe moved te Marian 

ad ‘Twill prove a golden link between the present and | of ‘em, I say; but my pictur’-painter ain't| ‘ There, never mind,” interrupted tho and my abare of the wealth that she | ard said as much last ‘Then abe | and said aloud, poiuting to an opeaing at 

rs 4-1 sas in such luck as he thinks for, that's one veased visitor; ‘‘I want you to has smuggled so coolly into her own pouch. | must have offered to lend Lucy the money | the side of the counter— 

to (te eres atta [= iaithtul, love, to thomsered | comfort; he's got to come back, for he bring me a direct bulletin from Mr. Al-| But I must Reh og cea understand | to go with, and they decided between them | | “Come roued here, mic, and Mr. 

at, | When a glorious dawn will greet as on the blissful | Can't prove a word without fhe paper, and | lan, concerning his bealth; and give bim | something with w oan her mouth | to do it a J that's the | Pandar will talk to you shout what he ex 

gb shores of Heaven, that's out of his reach way. this package of grapes, from me, while I while I make terms, I must where «| way it all happened, and we soon have | pects « saleewoman to do,” 

rs. | os “Where is it?” the old man in| wait. certain little paper that I know of is now | « letter from our girl, telling us all about | Then turning to the proprietor, she 

of mite an eager voice. “There is nothing| With thanks his mother received | & it,” waid ‘ 

a. A HIDDEN WRONG: confidence, my friend. Where is it?” | the fruit, and departed on her misai wy said Mother Worthy, impe-| Mariam said nothing, although it dis-| ‘If she suits, she may ae well bogie at 

he } ’ ** It is all right,” Jim replied, with aloud And then Mrs. Blanchard turned, with a . “You want to discover treased her to see her mother ao easily led ence, as the canes ev ts be all fucl ap 

nis on, tong, and 7on ois get Xt, Ghat's the best keen look in her roving eyes, toward | thing that will frighten ber, by proving ond oemaget, Bhe had not the heart to | and the windows, too, this week.” 

ob | : of it. I ‘t trust you a minate if you | Marian, who had not uttered a sound | she's as much in your power as you are in | andeceive by a recital of the painfal Mr. Pandar and nodding to 

| Too Trusting and Too Fair. bad, you old French sinner.” th: t the interview. hers. Then, instead of giving you up to | truth ; #0, cheking down ber own troubled | Marian to follow him, he entered « room 
Then the man got up and stretched him- “ is your only pope, my girl,” said | be lagged for your many little adventures, | feeling, she hurried off to seoure her new | at the back of the store, tted up with o 

- | BY MES. ELIZABETH MORRISON self, with a yawn, com so near the | she, rapidly. ‘I have saved you from a| she'll shell out some of ber ovina, ‘e. | place. deak and obairs. hisaslf’ be mo. 

= . : | double doors of the doctor's ding jace— | world of trouble, and smoothed the way | Y you | you yee and she nodded ber| As she drew near the establishment, her Siened to hee $e detente ambien ona 

_ — which communicated equally with both | for that may follow. You know head and winked leeringly, to prove that | recollection ef the lady's decided and | entered on business at once. 

od CHAPTER XXII. roome—that Heatherton heard him as/ that you owe this to me, and resent the ob. | she thorough! endecstoed his guano. rathor severe manner, made her timid of/ ‘You heard what Miss Gimper said 

n | . plainly as if he spoke in his ear. ligation—but you cannot help being my| Lalph watehed ber with cone disples- returning without the ally she had pro- | about the valae of appearance in oar line 

p | SOUBETTE'’S® ROUSE, I've got the trick in my own hand so | debtor, my pretty Marian; and your si- | *"re. mised, but there was no choive for it, and | of business?" asked he. 

oh Dr. Heatherton's patient, the old French. | far,” he said, ‘for I'm the only one who * Don't be so tlash, old woman,” bo re- | after an instant of irresolution Marian on-| Marian shook her head. 

is 

be 
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left his carriage, entered the house one 


He began by assuring himself of the 
reality of Sonbette's slamber, and being 


only a sbam to hide some plot then in pro 


but the wily old woman warned him that 
Jim might retarn at any moment and flud 


— and effort we make to regain what is 








Allan was much better, and » grateful for 
the delicious grapes ; he sent unnumbered 


sudden sharpness. ‘‘ Confound you, | snow 


silent for a moment, though her hand 
grasped his arm and ber face worked with 


effort to the contrary. 


that’s the worst of it, When I saw you 
looking in at that window yesterday, I said 


store, 
everything in it got up to strike the eye 


I should make my living, bat I trast you 
will allow mo to prove my eficienoy in 





| 
| 
~< | morning gress. He repeated his threat, with many What can two poor powerless girls | you too well. Don't call names, or I'll ‘Are you the one who promised with-| and awaken the admiration. Attract is 
she “Hes mighty low dis morning, dat’s | embellishing oaths, and swaggored out of | like we are, have done to earn your anger | *plit on the sneak that knocked a girl | out fail, to bring your sinter? the word with as; it pays, and we want to 
rer | sartin, doctor,” she observed ax she led | the room and the house. and hatred? I know that you turned Mad, | down and robbed her of a looket, the other ** You, ma'am, but have everything to correspond, you ander 
oh | him into the small room opening from Mr. Then Rosetta soothed ber master and/ Tiozler against my sister; I know that | night. Then why didn't you do it /” stand ?" 
are Soubette’s chamber. *‘* He's been sleeping | quieted him in her own peculiar fashion, you have established a miserable intinence ‘hese last words she uttered close to **Bhe couldn't come with me. I did not ** You; Marian said, rather heaitetin y, 
ow for a little while and lying qniet, bat all and having sucoveded, closed the door be- | over my poor dear mother ; and I see that | bis ear, and with hereye upon him. They | see her that is—-I mean to way she had | bat looked at him inqniringly; waiting 
5x last night he kicked and raved like he was | tween the rooma and opened the slide be- | you here to-night are bent on governing us told well ; he changed his usual olive hue | been obliged to go away for further elacidation. 
th- crazy, yah ha, be talked mighty fanny | bind which Heatherton was stationed. all. Oh, leave us, 1 entreat you, I impli for a dall and ogly white, and started as “Oh, bother, said the woman, sharply, ‘You see Mise (iimper's atyle, that's 
den, I tell you, old master did.” With ber finger on ber lip, she led the you—for your work is all for evil, and | if he felt a hand on bis shoulder ready to | ‘‘ why can't you tell the trath at ones, and | what I mean,” anid Mr. Pandar, y 
he This was the first opportunity Heather. | way to the front door, begying the doctor your pleasure seems to be in other's | arrest him for the deed. aay you had no siater " ‘Then, withont re. | ata loss for similes, ‘She makes the 
ton bad found, in spite of bis best efforts, | in a low tone to barry round the squore to | pain!” ** Ha, ha,” thought Mra, Worthy, ‘then | gard to Marian's attempt to speak in de- | most of herself, and is striking and at- 
- to speak to the old woman without the | whese he had left bis carriage and drive Mrs. Blanchard listened to this dis: | it was true what | heard little I’at tell Moll | fence of her veracity, she went on. ‘It's | tractive in consequence. Now, what we 
ot jzance of Soubette; and although bis | back in that, as if he had come to pay «| jointed adjaration with a smile on her | about him; so #0, I can make terme with | jast the way with you all you can't keep | want of you ia, that you shall do the same; 
he visits to the house had been frequent, and | visit lips; and when it was ended, she reached | Lim now.” from lying, even when there's no tempta. | dress up, wear ribbons, ourls, laces, jowel 
purposely made at unexpected times, he **You have beard all dat talk, and you | forward her prettily gloved hand aud tried | ‘* You see that was a bit of fan,” Kal tion, and the truth's easier to tell, as it| ry, and pile on the agony—you under. 
A had been unable to see the least trace of | don't know what to make of it, I see. | to tap the speaker's glowing cheek. confessed, trying to laugh. ‘I saw was in your case. Im heartily siok of it. | stand?” 
_— Eagene’s presence, so that at last he had | Well, dat was the young master’s fix—-bis ** People sometimes do not know their | girl walking unier a ight with a gold | And I've solemnly declared that I'll get **Hoaroely,” Marian aaid, with still 
a come to almost doubt his own sight in | head was ‘most tarned wid all de secrets. | best friend, my love,” she said; ‘and I | locket in ber hand that I knew at a glance | girls around me, whose word I oan depend | greater hesitation, She looked at her 
act discovering the artist there. Bat jes’ you bring him back now, and old | see you are termined to be blind to | was the one holding a bit of paper of great | on, even if I have to break up my basiness | black dross, and tears came into her eyes 
~~ Here, however, was a chance, and one | Rosie ‘li tell him something dat no oneain't | yours. ‘The fact is, I am deeply interested | importance to me —and I nabbed it, thats | trying. I expect to pay good wages for | I have just lowt my father,” she sald, in 
ow he was not willing to leave untried; the | told him yet, and dat’s de whol truth; | in you, my pretty Miss Marian something | all. I didn't tind the paper though,” he | good work, and give fair treatment in re- | « faltering voice, “and I do not believe | 
~ | Frenchman was asleep, and if be was any | sartin sure | will, you jes’ find him, doe. | you said once, awoke the most intense Jeel | mattered, after a moments pause, ‘if [| turn for decent character —but bad sewers | you could ask me to put those outrageous 
7 } judge of the human countenance, Kosetta tor.” ing of curionity as to your Suture, my dear, | bad | wouldn't be wasting time here with and liars are alike plenty, I oan't get « | ornaments on ander cCiroamstances. | 
od was not indisposed for confidential conver- “I will try to,” said Heatherton, earnest. | and / mean to trace it out, if possible.” yon.” girl that I oan depend on for an hour at «| am very aurious to get employment ; we 
od | nation. ly, and he would have stayed to say more, Mrs. Barton retarned at that moment.| Mrs. Worthy stood still and remained | time; and I can't trust your faces either, | are poor, and it is positively necessary that | 
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satisfied on that point, he made Rosetta a 
handsome present of coin at which she 
grinned and nodded approvingly. 

“And pow I want yon to tell me what 
became of that young gentleman whom I 
saw here the first night of my coming *" 
he said in a low but andible tone. 

**Bartin, sartin,” returned Rosetta, “I 
know'd you seed bim jis’ as sure as I 
know'd you bad eyes, and what's more | 
spec’ be know'd you, ‘cause he acted so 
queer.” 

** Yea, I knew him,” the doctor said im- 
patiently, “‘pray lose no time, your master 
may rouse from thin fitfal sleep at any mo- 
ment, so lose no time in telling me all you 
know about my friend.” 

‘Den he's your friend? Oh, golly, 
young master's your friend!” 

** Yeu, you, go on.” 

‘*Ise going on,” losetta said, and so 
she did after some little preamble about 
her not breaking faith with Soubette antil 
she saw that he was likely to die, and be- 
gan to dread her own helplessness when 
left alone in the world without « friend. 

“ Dat's what I want, you see,” said the 
old woman, slyly. ‘*I'se getting old, and 
when master’s gone nobody would care for 
dis old sonl ‘cept she can tell ‘em some- 


him there, and urged bim to come back 
with his carriage and make his usual visit 
to disarm suspicion. 


CHAPTER X\XIIL. 
MKS, BLANCHARD'S EXPLANATION OF FACTS 

** What is the meaning of this, Marian *' 
Mrs. Barton asked, coming down.-stairs 
nearly an hour later than the receipt of 
the scribbled note in the needle case. 

She held a piece of written paper in her 
hand and looked in a confu and aston- 
ished way at her daughter, who had by 
thia time recovered her consciousness and 
was bolding her th head between 
her bands, and balf-reclining on the lounge 
to which she had raised herself. 

Marian ‘ooked at her half vacantly for a 
moment, and then said, ‘1 don't know, 
mother,” and seemed to want to shrink 
away from the sight and sound of every- 
thing. 

**Are you sick, child, or what is the 
matter with you ’” questioned her mother, 
**I declare its enough toturn any one's 
head to be among euch a flighty set of 
children as mine,” she continued in a fret- 
fal tone; ‘ first one falls ill, and then an- 
other flies off somewhere, and now here 


thanks to his good and noble friend, who 
in her own splendor, found time to re 
member the sick, Av. Aud Mra, Barton, 
whose devotion to her old neighbor seemed 
to grow in cloqnent-expression, followed 
her, bowing, aud smiling, and thanking, 
to the door, where her carriage was drawn 
up and waiting. 

‘* Remember, dear Miss Marian,” she 
said, nodding and smiling at the silent 
gitl, as she took her leave and swept down 
the steps in her rich drapery. 

A stout, common-looking woman, in a 
black dreess and bonnet, rather jostled 
against her just as she was about to enter 
her carriage, but Mra. Blanchard was too 
fally occupied with the faces she left be- 
hind her, to notice the one that instead of 
making « humble apology, peered closely 
into hers with something very like a mock- 
ing grin upon it, ax the rade woman went 
sauntering on her way. 





CHAPTER XXIV 

AGAIN ENANARED 
The person who had so unceremo 
niously ran against the lady, on her way 
to her carriage, kept wulbieg forward 
quite undistarbed by companctions at her 





the depth and ardor of her thoughts mean 
time. 

*T bave it, Nalph, and it's like magic, 
it comes ont so strong and clear. I knew 
you were the one to bring that girl back to 
me, because you have more to gain by 
finding ber even than I have. See here, 
know abont your getting that locket by 
kocking down the girl who, as you are 
aware, is Lucy's sister, Well, that locket 
I hooked myself jast fora game. I out it 
off a guard and belt fixings to show Jim 
that | understood bis trade as well as he 
did, bat I never stopped to look at the lady 
I hooked it from, and knowing no value 
in the thing I gave it to Lnoy for « present. 
She must Lave taken ont the paper you 
can't fod, and when you bring her to me 
we'll make ber tell all about it and get it 
for you just as easy as winking. Don't be 
afraid of bardening yourself with ber. I'll 
take ber off your hands, and yon can 
mizzle as soon an your job's done.” 

She said this with breathless haste, and 
seomed yaite triamphant in ber plan. 
Ralph too appeared to enjoy it; his wick 
ed eyes glittered, and he rubbed bis hands 
together with an air of satisfaction, till a 
andden and disagreeable thought changed 
his mood somewhat 


to myself, ‘there's a trathfal face,’ and 
mo I beckoned to you on the chance of 
your being out of work; bat you're like 
the rest, and they're all bad enoagh, bad 
enough |" 

Marian had made several attempts to de 
fend herself, fur the woman really seemed 
kinder and better than her short, irascible 
manner indicated, and she would have 
been very thankfal to have gained employ- 
ment ander her, bat she was at once pro- 
voked and volable, and kept un denouncing 
all false, provaricating girls, and lamenting 
her misfortune in coming in contact with 
them, without regard to pour Marian's 
plea. 

At length she turned toward her aud- 
denly. “lou ve worked somewhere elae, 
I suppose, she maid. ** You, i thought so, 
and now you go there, wherever it is, and 
get yourself a recom tion, only a line 
will do, and bring it here to me Then 
well talk of business: but | can't have a 
word till you bring me that, for you see I 
was deceived by your innocent looks, and 
1 want something better than gucss work 
now, 

Mariav pansed a moment, bat the woman 
taking up the pile of circulars she had oat 
out, passed out of the store into an ad. 


some other way. [will do my best, and 
try very hard to give satisfaction ; indeed, 
indeed I will.” 

*Hamph,” said Mr 
seomed to think y fora minate or 
two, then he clapped his kuees aud mat 
tered, ‘' By George, I'll try it.” 

His excitable manner «uite startled Ma 
rian, bat she watohed him attentively and 
inwardly prayed that he might take her as 
whe was, thus giving her an opportunity to 
work for her needy family. 

“Tm going to try you as you are, do 
you see?’ cried Mr. Pander; ‘ there's 
something quite taking about the moarn- 
ing and paleness and all that, it's a new 
dodge, and I'm going to try it on, jast by 
pe of contrast to Bophie, who is rather 

and stout, thoagh you'd better not let 
her hear you say so. But if I'm ob'iged 
to make a change in the programme you ve 
got to come into it, young ‘un, for we arc 
bound to make thia shop take in all par 
tioulars and this is only an e: periment.” 

Marian was not able to ptok and choose 
her employment, and though she did not 
like the man or woman's manner, the work 
noomed easy, and the salary, as it present. 
ly transpired, was excellent, far more than 
she had ever received before, and nearly 


Vandar, and he 





thing worth hearing.” are you ao # ghost and trembling | want of civility. ** Meg,” he said, in a low and relnctant | joining work-room, aad so abe felt that the | equal to what Lucy and she had earned 
“If you can give me any information | #* —_ had . = Ocasionally she winked, for her own | tone, ‘I -I-that in ashe —curse it, I'm | interview was at an ond together 
‘What is ia, t 


about my friend, I shall certainly remem- 
ber you kindly, Rosie,” the doctor said, 
‘‘and you may rely on me in the future if 
you make yourself usefal now.” 

** You'se a gentleman, dat's what I say, ' 
cried Rosetta, approvingly,” and so was 


1 ijoh? ?” 


apparently, and screwed up | 





asked a sharp, inquisitive tone at the door 
and Mrs. Blanchards amiling face follow- 
ed her voice and presented itself before 
the mother and daughter with friendly 


her mouth into an absurd expression of | 
internal enjoyment | 

From the steady nature of her move- | 
ments and the resolntion in her small, 





nods and words of greeting. ‘' You see, 


gray eyes, it was apparent, to a clone ob 


ashamed to tell you, bat [ was fool enough 
to marry the little wretch at a country 
place last spring nearly a year ago, and 


Of course she could not go back to 
Mins Gauzowell nor Madame Tiazier after 
leaving them as she had done; there was 
ne hopo for ber now bat trying Mr. Pan 





she has the proof in writing, though she 
swore she would not tell it till I gave her | 
leave. } 


dar at the fancy store, so she walkel 
around until it was nine o clock, and thea 


This great consideration weighed heavi 
ly with her, because it helped those at 
home, she was willing to atifle her objeo 


| tions and overcome her prejadioes so long 


as she conld set her mothers« mind at ease 


Hor 


and provide for her sick brother 


young waster too, only he's © now, | good , how mach | think of you. || server, that this female was engaged in At this confession the woman burst inte | with # sinking heart and faltering coarage | fathers employers had helped them at his 
and [| can't tell where. ow don't | came bere to ask for Mr. Allan, and after | carrying ont a fixed plan, and awaited its | a hoarse laugh | presented herself before a large, biguly. | doath, by partly securing their hoase rent 
you rile your feelings, doctor, bat | ringing and tapping in vain, let myself ip | result with some anxiety. Three times |} “*Aeif this was news tome, Ralph Ve | colored woman, very much overdressed, | notil Allan should graduate, and the sam 
jes’ listen to it all. Old master has rather than go away ansatistied. did she walk ronnd the same «»jnare, | lour, you shallow ninny,” she cried ** why j who stood behind the mayniioont show: offered by Mr. Pandar, together with some 


some mighty queer folks s-coming here, 
and ‘mong ‘em i# dat Jim, dat come here 
de night you fust come. Well, one night 
afore dat when ‘twas getting near morning 
I woke up sudden-like, and I hears talking 


Mrs. Barton began to apologise with her | 
asoal hamility, bat Mra. Blanchard inter- 
rapted ber in her own quick way. 
**Bomethings wrong, what is it? 
course I can see it in oar pretty Marian’s | 


of, 


each time with increasing impatience, that | 
suddenly changed to satisfaction at the 

aight of a tall, dark man in a travelling. | 
cap and cloak, who called to her familiarly | 


as he came a ! 


the idiot of a girl buried a copy of ber | 
marriage certificate with the Waa born 
child -and I saw it. Ha, ha, ha’ 

It wan getting late, and after a little 
more conversation, carried on after thin 


case on Mr. Van lara counter 

* TL applied here yesterday for the place 
of maleoswoman,” Marian sail, addrowing 
the fomale, ‘and the gentleman told me 
to come to-day at thin time, 


odd jobs of sewing her mother and she 
did tn after hours from the trimming store, 
woald pay the remainder of it and keep 
them all in food 

Knowing this, she was almost ready to 


“seer P , 
down here, and so I slips down to listen. pale face, and your startled air. You've ** Well, Mother Meg, you're ap to time, | last disclonnre in a lower and mach more Ihe did, did he? returned the woman, agree to anything and after a little more 
Master has a queer kind of bell that wakes bad a surprise that took your hearing | and a little earlier, too, I nee ” confidential tone, these two worthy frieuds | rather snappishly, “then he may come whispering between Mr. Mandar and Miss 
him and nobody else, and with that he lets | awa and left me ringing and knocking We. Why yes, Kalpu,” answered the wo. | parted. and attend to his own business, thats all | Gimper, aod a slight renewal of objoction 


in folks at night, he's done it for years, but 


till | was wearied ; bat it is your own basi 
ness and I'll not intrade. Excuse me,’ | 


man, who was indeed Meg Worthy, of 
Todd's crib and other dubious localities ; 


The woman scattled away in a harry, as 
she bad promised to meet ber pal, Jim, in 


Ive got to way 
you! 


Pandar, somebody wants 


on that ladys part, Marian was by her iu 
dacted into service, and immediately set 









this time I jes thought I'd see who it was. 
| a short time at Todd's, bat the man louug. | Without looking toward Marian, she 


| ed on without any definiteness of purpose | turned her heal in the direction of an 
| jast where his fancy happoaed tolead him, | arched and oroamental opening leading to 


about cleaning outand arranying the cases 

Here ber nataral iadustry, taste and 
neatness came to her aid, aud made the 
task 4 light one, svon and satiafactorily 
concluded 

The windows came nett, and were ac 
complished with ejual dispatoh aad nicety, 
no that Miss Gimper herself was won w 


When I got to de door I see dat Jim, and and with these words Mrs. Blanchard ‘‘ when business is meant, I'm generally 
an elegant young gentleman not one of the | made as though she would depart, but on sharp time —and Incky for me that | 
kind Tien used to fetch was sitting here, | Mrs. Barton interfered with much obse- | am so early too.” 

and dey was talking ‘bout de young gent’s | 4 of eae ** How's that ’” asked the man, careless. until he foand himself at last io front of | some toner apartment, and Lawled ont the 
pa and ma. Golly, didn't he look pale ** Pray sitdown, ma'am,” she said, “‘and | ly, he being a person seldom interested in| a large lighted doorway, surrounded by | last short sentence for the benefit of some 
and ‘cited when he of dem dead and | do us the favor of listening to Lacy «note ; | any but selfish ends. carriages, wagons nad harrying people It invisible person there. 

gone folks, and master promised to | it is this which bas alarmed as, for in it * Why, I chanced to meet an ol! friend | was the depot of a railroad ranning north,| Obedient to the sammons came the 

P 





bim trace ‘em all ap out of der | sbe says she's left the city, Mrs. Blanob- of yours. I ran against her, in fact, and | and his half-formed plan of leaving the | sawe geutloman who hed talked with Ma 


graves I spect, and Jim be was to help ard; and oh, I hope you'll give me your | almost knocked myself down over her | city in pursnit of Mra, Blanchard’s sou, | rian the day before, who said, Aba’ approval, and romarked 
and git lots of money for his share. | kind advice, ma am, for I don'tknow what carriage steps—/er carriage steps —think of | the artist, recarred to him. | when he saw ber, and then tarning to his * Well, as far as work goos, you're first 
Dat's true, doctor, blest ef ‘taint; dat | to make of it. | that! | He had lately discovered a faint clue to | companion asked in a low confidential | rate but that’s the small half bere. Moro 


Marian crumpled the bit of paper she| “* Whose carriage steps?” asked Kalph, the young gentleman's whereabouts, that | tune ing # oar easy time, afternoon brings ont 


young gent come here and talked dat way, 





and stayed round old master til) all of a | still held in her band, and bit ber lips antil | becoming more alive to the subject he had almost decided to follow bat ** Well, Sophie, what do you say, oh?” | the gents, our customers, and thea comes 
sudden he disappears, and I don't know | they were white. Every feeling in her; ** Hers your old flame's, Nina, the Meg's story threw all that out of the way “Tdidat know you wanted a figure for | the tug of trial, Hore is the boy with my 
noffin’ bout him.” natare rebelled against this woman's being | Frenchman's daughter.” if he could get the paper, that wonld be | & mourning store,” said Sophie, shortly lunch from the restaurant. [ll share it 


consulted in this way, yet she dared not! ‘* Where was she’ the fellow asked, 
speak « word. eagerly, now thoroughly roused 
**Bee here,” said her mother, reading | she know you’ did whe speak *" 
the note, ** this is what I found pinned on | 
my cushion on the b op-staire — 


better than making terms with the boy ‘*No, no, certainly not,” Mr. Pandar 

‘did | The paper was the thing, yes, that it was’ answered quickly “bat thats only the 

As his thoughts ran in this way, ® slen. ocatwide There's a great deal to be done 

As her companion grew more and more der figure closely veiled and in deep in trimming up and beaatifying tut the 

eager, Meg, who understood his dispori- | mourning, passed him harriedly and pas real material, just look at it, Sophie, and 
tion pretty well, suddenly became cool. | ed into the station. | you'll acknowledge it's first-class 

“ t mnt business,” she said, shortly, | 


with yoo today -and then you can make 
ap your mind about bringing or baytag 
yours to morrow. Dont stand talking ; sit 
down and eat -yoa're wele sue, and you 
must be tired.” 


**And when did you see him last ’” the 
doctor asked, excitedly; but before he 
could reeeive a reply, the woman sprang 
up with frightened eyes, and opening « 
door that seemed part of the wali, showed 
a wide aperture, into which she thrust him 

















| 


‘** Deas Moruas, it ia very hard for me | 











Thanking ber new ac jvaintance for her 


Rise sts labe Fare Pest Pane ey Pal sies :3 Pox 


in terri haste, just as the entry door | te wet k | At the dour it was forced to panse a mo.| At this the woman grew wore snappish hospitable Kindness, Marian complied v 
unclosed to admit Jim Ball, who salated | Po = Pim og Spy Sugg Ly Bt Fenaay | ~ and it is basiness only that 1 came for. went to avoid the crowd coming out, and than before, and without once glancing ibe was indeed ja y cone, — ~ bad . ») 
Rosetta with sometbing like a growl. bat I mean to do the very best that is left | You let some words drop last night before | there hia eyes followed it after a first iden- toward Marian, who was blushing and dis. been working ander the impalse of ex 





| Jim that gave mea clue I mean to follow | tifying glance. 

jap. You said you could wind that giril! ** Is it?” he thought, rendered uncertain 

picked up ont of the river, round your | for a moment by the mourning yarmenta. 
filugers ; say, bow, didnt you ’” “Yes, it must be, by all the faries, the 

} ** Well, what then’ I shoaldn't take the | little fool has thrown herself right into 


concerted under the coul stare of the man, 
observed that she “ wasnt fond of white 
wat or baby faces, and didn't believe they 
took with cu#towers either 

* You don't see,” persisted Mr. Pandar 


** What's the old ‘un up to?” asked Jim. 

“Olid master's sleeping, Master Jim,” 
Rosetta answered, cheerfully. ‘* Poor 
master, be ain't very strong now, and needs 
asnooze when be can get it, you know,” | 


citement «a right glow reddened her 
cheek, and her eyes sparkled brilliantly. 
**You're not bad looking my dear,” 
said Miss (simpor, noting this added color 
“When | show you how to rig your hair 


for me now, and can leave you more easly, 
knowing that Marian is the best danghter, 
as she bas Leen the best sister in the world. 
-".” 
















she added Marian scarcely listened to this reading, trouble uuless something was to come of | my hands’ **T call it real beauty and no mistake up bigh ia frout, aud dress it with ribbons 
——— on (? Y- i > aia ea 
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end French jewelry, youll be almost a 
eesieam. Ha, ba, be ite ideo 

Mice Gimper seemed to enjoy 

immensely, and so Marian tried to look 


shrinking eversion et the woman's famili 
arity coarseness by remembering ber 


After lencheon Mics Gimper retired to 
the inner room, where she brosbed and 
twisted ber beir end arranged all ber 
edernments over and over agein, while 
Marian remained et the ter and sold « 
few articles of perfumery, 4, that were 
called for 

Preeently, 02 the afternoon wore on, the 
store begen to Gl ep with geyly dreamed 

Gemen, all more of lees femilier with 
eC companion, whe called for gloves, 
handkerchiefs, crevets, and all sorts of 
fancy articles, which they cbetted over and 
len abent, and finally tought 

Merian had scarcely time to note « 
strong mixtare of femiliarity, boldness 
cajclery and coquetry that ebaracterised) 
her companion » manner toward these pur 
chasers, before ber own time and attention 
were fully occupied with those who pre 
ferred to be waited on by ber 

were pot a few, and she woald 
have beens quite elated by her sacoess as 
« saleewoman, bad it not been fore painful 
comecionsness of freedom of manner on 
the part of the men who dealt with her 

Bary as she was, and concentrated as 
her atiention necessarily needed to he, she 
could pot help overbearing their belt in 

sities concerning ber, nor catching Mins 
Gimper's invariable reply 

* Oh, abe'e a new faney of Pandar's, be « 
bowed to fied oat whieh one of yon tn 
weak on the delicate white rosebad kind of 
bheanty. Ma, ba, he” 


iT & eat, Commence 





DAYS OF OLD 


HY ABTIOLN HW BALIN! 


lowe with «orimeon, a the eb, le 
eobet 
the gioeming te « feir eleht to 


All the forest 
barred with 
And the gtinting « 


That boty teter ‘hen the sunset, fairer thas crimeoned 


tee 
The mewceurties of bygone daye, a¢ they come her 
te me 


Yor, walking by the river on the winding river 
bark 


Where the pike thee nid the rrehes, and the reeds 
gree green end rank. 

Where the mouthen ehime the surtere, wearing of 
ver in ber tre & * 

To the deve of lowe and Mpringtime dows tend Pao 
cy er me beck 

Whee | plucked the water. lice for a falr girl, ae 

we eee’, 





And the hightingale rang pe ene to oe lowere ae we 
talk 

Vihew the brewer that tinned the peplare mur 
om teed to ae ot bliee 

Whew the ting 4 ven the plne tope teaght oar 
willing Hype to Bie 

Oh | golden le the heart glow that walteon love and 
mer ing. 

VW het (cue me foe me ' ume t ail tome th 
a t 

Thee te hot i eA hall eo eweet @ etory 
tevadl 

Mel ar od tale of May time. bay pe, happy te 


—— — 


CLAUDIA’S TRIUMPH. 


HY CLEMENTINE MONTAGE, 


“aureon oF "TRE OO#T OF CONG! ERT, BT* 
CHAVTEM NIN 
AN AWK WART) RENCONTER 
te , . t ewe 
- 
’ art ai ” whe anee 
i acmetw t ,* a es hoe 
woe 
! 1 yew ' 
Pr oe ee ‘ bat monster frown 
imhe e mle 
he o Laly, ates 


Lady Nortonaball could not forget the 
inenlt che fancied she bad received from 
the actressor Fieub, or both combined 
for she conld not conoeive that her letter 
could ty eny possibility have miscarried 
and she judged that he no longer cared for 
the interest she tock tm how welfare and 
happinoas 
“Me te oold and heartless,” she sald to 
hereelf, when all hope of bearing from him 
was at on end, ‘and thinks me lold and 


unwomanly for baving written to him at) 


all Ne iw like all the world — there is no 
one to care for me how pot one pot 


Mre Fvereficld wae soriotely annoyed at 
her ftfal apirtte ard worn, harassed look 
Bhe knew nothing of the letter which had 
heen written, bat she associated poor 
Aloa’s depression with the etery of Frank 
Vavasours scoident, and was proportion 
ately angry with her for it 

* 1 om atterly end theronghly ashamed 
of you, Alma,” abe sant to ber one hight, 
after her triste looks bed been the subject 
of remark from more than one person 


As if you did not know 
T think my Lady Nortensball might have 
more pride than to go moping about like 
a love atch school girl for the make of «a 
man who te bet ber husband, snd who 

“Oh, eont 

“Ob, you mey exclaim and look as sen 
timental ae you 4 it's the trath, you 
Brow Let me faith what | was going to 
may 

~ You bawe said quite enough 

“Whe does not care for her, wae the 
conclasion of my sentence. Have you no 
spirit left that you let every one see that 
Lord Nortonshells wife cannot repress 
ber fecliogs for ber «id lover even in so 
ciety 

Lord Nortonshall’s wife is moping for 
bo man but ber bashband, madem '" Alma 
retarted, indignantly, ‘You are hard to 
me most hard ard cruel” she continaed, 
after « pause. * Have I not canse to look 
aad? Whet wife in all Paris would endure 
what I do, hour after bour, and day after 
dey, and not complain’ Do you think it 
fa nothing to me to bear my hushend's 
name coupled with this womans in terme 
which bo eife should hasten to! Is it not 







ares, while be is by her side 
of love into ber cars that have, 
to the same tale from the 
ips men! 

“Thi b to bear, Alma, Sat if you 
showed the spirit you should } would pot 
be so much 

“Ne, perhepe not. You would have 
me dance when wy heart lies like lead in 
my bosom, laugh when my tears are chok 
ing me, be gay and festive when the mem. 
ory of my misery sends « stab through me 
with every I draw That 
fasbionatie way of showing «a! is it not? 
I can Go it, but there comes an end to it, 
thank Heaven ! Sach « struggle cannot last 
long— it ends in one of thiee ways.” 

“ How i” 

* Kuber the spirited creature becomes a 
callcus, heartless, sinfal woman, het to all 
sense of self respect or the respect of her 






that I am left alone to die, for | 


| the 
ia the | 


| wena faithful 
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if my poor brother had only let me have my 
way in bringing you ap, you would beve 
been more tractable pow 

1 should heave been a model woman, | 
have po dowtt..« girl without « beert, « 
wife without soal or feeling en sutome- 
ton! Perhaps it would have been beat if 
my father bad not fostered the love that 
wes in my pature; bet you sre, sunt, be 
did pot intend me fore fashionable wife or 
« worldly woman.” 

**Ne. bis romantic notions have spoiled 
you, remarked Mra Eversfeld, dryly 

od '" exelaimed Alma, ately 
*‘ Nota word of that sort! hetever be 
taught me wee right, my dear, kind, bon- 
ored feather, Ob, thet I were lying by bis 
side now at Westerpark Oh, father, fe 
ther, that | might die and be at peace with 


— 
“ Hash, Alma’ bash!" seid Mra Pvers 
field, as her niece baret into passionate 
tears “It in all for the beet, some wey, 
depend apon it.’ 

fut it waein vein she tried to soothe 
Alma now. There eas ample reason for 
atief, Bhe bad enough to bear, poor young 
wife 

Her basband's career in London, and bis 
stadied neglect of ber, were aul jecta open 
ly discussed, and many persons pot an 
alterly wrong construction on the matter, 
end ye to assume that some miscondact 
om Lady Nortonshalls own part had 
caused this separation, and treated her ac 
cordingly 

Hat for Mra. Everefield she would have 
secluded herself altogether from soctety, 
and so given color to the reports which 
were wet afloat Mhe did put care; she 
wanted to be left alone te ** mope,” as her 
sunt bed it, ft was ber husbands will 
that she should stay abroad, and her earn 
eat wish to retarn to England, and more 
than all to Westerperk 

“If L eoald only be there once more,” 
she said to her aunt, ‘1 would be content 
to stay there all my life. 1 don't care fur 
geyety. He te weloome to do as he will 
Ob, eant, do you think be will let me go 
there! 

“You forget Weate 
Eversfield replied. “You cannot tarn 
your tenants out for a whim like that. 1 
have po doult Nortonshball (‘aatle will be at 
your service, if you so particularly fancy 
the country.” 

* Not that pert of the country,” she 
anid, sadly. ** Nortonshall te very lovely, 
and every one there was very hind to me 
bat it ie not home.” 

1 don't know where a wifes bome 
should be, bat in her bushand's hones, 
eaid Mre. Everstield, snappishly ‘You 
are quite idiotic about Westerpark, Alma 


You conldn't expect to stay there all your | 


life 

Phe litth thought bow soon they would 
both soe Weaterpark, and ander what cir 
oon stances 

Cully two days after the above conversa 
tion « letter came, addressed to Alma in a 
bard ehedid not know. The postmark was 
Londen, end when she opened it an en 
colored letter dropped out It was from her 
bosband « lawyer, and was very bricf 


Ieth 
received 


* Loxpos, Rept 

" Manaw The enclosed was 
at Lond Nortousball s tem porery town rest 
depee thie mormming His lordebip has left 
Loudon without leaving any addrees, so | 
deemed tt beat, as the letter is marked 

Jmmedeate, and bas already been to Nor 
tomaball Castle, to forward it to vwour lady 
ship atonee Ide not tmegine Lord Nor 
toneball’s abeence from town will bo of any 
duration, as be left no orders of any wort 
with hie servants, Derbapa you may bave 
weet bin 1 have the homer to be your 
ladyabip » obedient servant, 

*Cnanton Drain 
* Lady Nortonshall 


The enclosure was a dirty, antidy look 
ing letter, written on coarse paper, and 
vealed with the end of akey, It was ad 
dressed tn a rprawling, almost illegible 
band te * Lady Nort ) 


vshall, Nertonshal 
Coustle, Vorkatire” end wae nearly a week 
old 


Alma cpened it in fear and trembling, 
for the postmark was that of the nearest | 
town to Westerpark, Her fears were oon 
siderably allayod when she caw the inrile, 
which was in a totelly different writing to 
the address, and waa scarcely legible. 

The name at the end told her nothing, 
“Job Smith” being apparently the writer 
of the letter, and it was some time before 
she could meke out ite meaning. 


© Weertnrann Loon Wenrday 
* Hosoney Mies om Manas This comes 


‘hopping as your ladyship will ¢krcare 


the liberty as | have took in riting te 
you, on account of James Hodgson took 
bed with the romatiz, and not abel at this 
time of asken to bold a pen Honored 
mise, James's wife in now lying on her 
dying bed -leastwaya, ‘tie so thought by 
all as knows and will never rice po more; 
and, my lady, James says will you com: 
and sce her, or send seme one you can 
trust, for ahe ‘ave something on er mind 
to tell you: My lady, we as is with her 
thinks she is raving bat James be doeen t, 
for ahe te always talking of the night when 
your bonered ladyabip # father was billed, 
and she do say she won't tell it to no one 
but you and another party, aa James says 
Im bet to mention in this letter, Honored 
mins, she do be always calling and crying 
ont for you, and ien't to be quieted nobow, 
and if so be as you could bat eondescend 
to come and roe ber, she would die easy, 
and maybe you would hear something as 
well James he sends his humbel dooty, 
and hopes your honor tx well, and 1 um 
bly ‘ope se, too, James will put bie mark 
to thin, 20 as you may hno I rit tt with bis 
word to tt, Honoured madam, lam your 
ladyabip « ‘umble servant, 
“Jon Sarre, 
** Vader gemekeeper at Weaterpark, 
* Jawan Hopeson * (bis mark 


Lady Nortonsball banded the letter to 
Mrs. Evermficld, who perused it in silence 
** What shall we do, aant !” 
“De, child? Nothing 


toe 

“Noe! fhats the use! I fancy the 
whole thing is an imposture, If this old 
woman were really ill, depend upon it she 
would have tuld the clergyman, and he 
would have written to a 

* Impostare or not, | shall go.” 

“Gor 

“Yea” 

* What, all the’ way to Weesterpark on 
euch ap errand as that?” 

** 1 would go to the end of the world to 
hear a breath that coald throw any light on 
what he «peaks of” 

* You must be oat of your mind, Alma, 
to dream of snch a thing. It is work for 
joe, wot for a young ledy.” 

Almas eyes blazed with deflant scorn as 
she turned spon ber aunt. 

“]loved my father,” she said, “and I 
shall go to see this woman who raves aboot 
the night be died Toor old Hannah —sbe 
servant. | am sorry abe i« 
wo ill, 1 will lose no chance of fading out 
anything about that awfal mystery.” 

** Bat, Alma, do think-do stop to cop 


in let,” Mra | 


| are 


terpark. If you do not choose to go with 
me, I shal! go alone.” 

TT ahall not let you do thet, mad as I 
think your project, when there are lawyers 
im the land to be hed for money. You sball 
not go seoaring the country yourself in 
thet way. You would be talked of more 
then ever if you took such « rash step.” 

“I don't care whet people say. I'm 
sick of baving other ery optnicns 
dinned into my ears shall go, let the 
world say what it likes. I can take no 
harm ‘oor Frank is not at Westerpark 
that the place is to be tabooed as though 
the plague were there.” 

* You are perfeotly indecent in the way 
you talk of bim,” a Eversfield said, 
— ‘Have your own way. When 
wi! = gor" 

** To night.” 

“To-morrow morning will do just as 
well, will it not?" 

* Hannah may be dead, if we delay. No, 
sunt, I will lose no time.” 

“Bhe may be deed already, for the 
matter of that; bat do as you please 
You bad better ring and give your orders 
My maid will put op all that is necessary 
for me in very sbort time. I don't think 
Lord Nortonshal! * 

Tam quite prepared to anawer to him 
for all my actions. It would be well if hin 
conld stand investigating as easily. Do 
net let us call him in question over this 
matter My daty in this instance is to my 
fathers memory, not to him.” 

* It's no ase to way e word,” Mra, Evers 
field retarned, gloomily. ‘(Gio headlong 
into whatever mischief youn like, for me.” 

She made no farther opposition, except 
to exprem her feelings by shrugs and 
grunts, while the necessary preparations 
were being made for their burried journey, 
and melancholy forebodings of how ber 
health would suffer from ber tremendons 
responsibility, and the fatigues of ber po 
milion 

Alma was determined, abe could see 
that, and she could only hope that no 
harm would come of this anexpected 
flight. 

ty night they were ready, and were 
soon speeding across the country to Calais, 
there to take the first boat that served 
They arrived in London fagged and weary 


enough, bat Alma would not reat. 

“ re would be plenty of time to 
sleep,” abe said, ‘when they had seen 
old Tennab.” 


No they started from King's-crona by the 
first train for the north. 

Aa the train moved slowly ont of the 
station, Lady Nortonahall, to her intense 
surprise, saw ber baosband standing on the 
edge of the platform looking at ber 

His face seemed to be perfectly con 
valsed with rage, and bis lips moved as 
thengh he were speaking to ber, although 
she coald hear no svund 


CHAPTER XX 


pying 
Tote the eftent land ! 
AL, wile elall lewd we th the 
kh e in the eveu ng ehy more dark'y gather, 
And shattered wrecks Me thickly on the efrand 
VV the lomeie Ge with @ ge utic band, 
Ihither oh, thither, 
Tritert pilett bar 
i ¢ 
Mra. Evernfield waa the first to speak 
after the train was clear of = the station. 


Alma wes too much surprised at the sight 
of her husband when rhe least expected 
bim, andtow mach alarmed at the ex 
piession of anger and ferocity on bis 
countenance, to have worda to utter for a 
few minutes, thongh she turned very pale, 
and trembled visibly 

** Meechief will come of this, Alma,” her 
aunt waid, ** T know it will.’ 

* What mischief oan come of it, aunt? I 
am domg no harm.” 

* Mayle pot, bat Nortonshall thinks you 
I could see it in his face, Can be be 
following us, do you think *" 

“If he is, he will have his journey for 
nothing. Even bis unjast suspicions could 
find no barm in what I am doing now, I 
think he was at King’s-cross on sume other 
errand then looking for as.’ 


“TL hope so, | am sore, bat the expres , 


sion of bis face as be looked at you seemed 
to bode po good,” 

** Ab, it wae frightfal'” said Alma, with | 
ashudder, “bat I think —I bope 
rome other cause that made him #o savage. 
He cannot have got the letter 1 sent him.” 

* That's true,’ Mra Everstield replied. 
* He cannot know of our journey, and yet 


| how are weto account for his presence 


there 
* Don't try,” Alma said 


* D ean't help it, my dear; I feel worried | 


abont it 

** Taha 'n't worry over it,” herniece said 
* Tia lordship bas long left of allowing 
me any interest in bis doings. I suppose 
he wasafter some of bis own evil basi 
bers.” 

The conversation dropped with the last 
rewark 

Poor Lady Nortonshall! She waa try 
ing to harden berself into the belief that 
she did net care about what ber husband 
did, or where he went, but the attempt 
was a complete failure. She was as utter 
ly and entirely afraid of ber heartless lord 
and waster as it was possible for any bro 
hen -apirited wife to be, and the idea of bis 
taking aombrege at ber journey made ber 
shrink and shiver with a strange fear. It 
was very late in the day when they arrived 
at the nearest station to Westerpark, and 
when the few wiles’ drive which they 
hed to take to reach the village was over, 
twilight was beginuing to close in —a red 
automn twilight, making everything glow 
like gold with its red radiance. 

Mra. Eversfield took apartments at the 
village inn, dignified by the name of hotel 

the same inn from which Lord Norton 
shall had gone to London to see Olaudia 
Wynnes fret appearance-and she de- 
clared her intention of goirg then and 
there to bed, she was so fatigued with her 
journey 

** 1 mnat ree Hannah before I sleep,” her 
niece replied, “bat I need not keep you 
up, sant.” 

* Ob, let Henmah be till morning! 
Child, you will kul yourself if you go on 
lhe this, ‘ve not been to bed for the 
last two nights, and pow you want to be off 
again. Let it be till the morning |” 

** She may die before then, aunue. No ; 
Tl see ber to-night.” 

* As you will; only, for 
have some tea first. I'm wora oat, if you 
are pot.” 

* | peed not drag you out, aunt--one of 
the servants will see me to old Hodgeon's 
cottage It's the lodge nearest here, you 
hnow, not two bandred yards from the 
door bere, and the old man will bring me 
back. They ll only be too proud to escort 
me. I cannot rest til I bave beard what 
they can tell about that dreadful night. 
Perbaps it is something that will help us to 
find out.” 

‘Lem as anxious as ever you can be, 
though I know you think me an anfe: ling 
wretoh , but I utterly disbelieve the whole 


it was | 


| 
make, 


The waiter who appeared in anewer to 
the summons, only too gled to wait on 
Mra. E.vertfield a | Mies Alma,” as the 
country people still io calling 
Lady Nortonshall, stated that Hannah 
Hodgeon was really dying, at least the doo 
tor bad so stated, and that the wae 
rife im the village that she could not live 
many bours, and that she would have been 


dead before, but that she had that on ber 


mind which would pot let her depart in 


peace 

** What superstitions rabbish,” Mrs. 
Eversfield . when the door closed be- 
hind the waiter. ‘The poor old soal bas 
jost taken some delirious fancy into ber 
bead, and imagines all sorts of things. De- 
pend apon it, Alma, she knows no more 
than any ove else of this wretched affair.” 

“Whether or no, I shall see her to- 
night, but, auntie, I will not take you, 
you are quite knocked ap ” 

‘Indeed lam—ithas been a dreadful 
j-urney. 

** Well, then, jnet go to bed, and make 
yourself comfortable, or at any rate, lie 
down J will not be away a minute louger 
than I can help.” 

Mrs. Everstield really was very tired, 
and she never imagined that any bara 
conld come to Alma, ualess from the over 
delight of the village people at necing her, 
ro she consented to what had been pro- 
posed viz, that one of the inn seivants 
should see ber to the lodge, and bring her 
back, if necessary. 

Her niece saw her comfortably estab 
lished on a soft sofa by a bright fire, and 
sallied forth, acoompanied by a neat coan 
try girl, who remembered ber well, and 
wes only too proud to acoompany her. 

How familiar the little village street 
louked as she went along, the lights be 
ginning to twinkle from the cottage win 
dows, and the children twinkling about the 
door 

Nearly every one she saw remembere:! 
her, and rastic bows and courtesies greeted 
ber on all sides. The old gamekeeper was 
nearly beside himeelf with delight when he 
saw her 

** | knowed you'd come, Mins Alma,” be 
said; *' I knowed you'd come, if so be you 
got the letter as was wrote.” 


“ It came to Paria to me.” 

* Paris’ and James Hod 
once bewildered and 
of geogrephy were rather limited. 


looked at 


** Bare 


that be a long way off, miss, ain't it? Thou. | 


sands of miles, I ve heerd say.” 

* Not quite so far. It in along way; it 
took me two days to get here. 
wo home now, 
back safely.’ 

“That I will, miss my lady, I mean 
1d nee you back if ‘twas a dozen wiles in- 


ary. Hodgson wi'l see me 


stead of the bit it is.” } 


, for bin ideas | 


You may | 


voles was low 
spoke to him. 
“No worse, I hope?” she said. 
“No, mies, no.” 

** She is till asleep 7” 

“ Yea, miss.” 


ber 
abe 


He could only answer ber in aye 
grief 


lables, and sbe sincerely felt for the 
that fettered his a ee tongee. 
“Pe she will better, Hodg. 
son ; who knows?” 
“No, Mise Alma, never better in this 


world. She's mach the same as when I | 


looked on ber last—as well as she will be 
this side Heaven. 
We ve been man and wife forty year come 
Martinmas, and—”" 

He broke down altogether now and 
sobbed, and Alma felt ber own eyes grow 
dim at the sight of bis faithfal grief. She 
could say nothing to comfort him. What 
could be said tu one whose nearest and 
dearest is rapidly passing under the lifted 
curtain which veils the entrance to the 
unseen world? 


“IT ask your pardon, miss,” he said, at 
length , “1 shonid not worry you with my 
troubles. Hannah's asleep now, bat the 


parsing woman thinks it won't be long be- 
fore she wakens— bat if you wouldn't mind 
resting a bit in my old arm-chair here. 
It's clean and soft, though its a bit rough 
like.” 

Alma's limbs were weary, and the old- 
fashioned chair thet Hodgson drew toward 
her inviting enough, with its queer odda 
and ends of cushious, and its quaint bome- 
contrived padding, bat outside the house 
lay Westerpark, cvery tree in the grand old 
avenue waviog a welcome to ber, every 

| blade of grass whispering of home and 
happy days gone by. 

“No, thank you,” she said. ‘I think 
I'll walk in the park a few minutes. I 
shan t be likely to meet any one?” 

“Not a soul, miss, The family is away, 
and there's only a few servants up at the 
house, and not one of them w oome 
out of this gate at night, because I beg 
your pardon, I'm sure, Miss Alma; I quite 
forgot who I was talking to.” 

** Ob, I understand why they are afraid, 
Hodgson. I have no such fears; bat I 


| have a fancy for seeing wy old home again. 
*Lonly got it two days since,” she re- | suppose no one cau come in from the of ceremony 

plied, shaking hands with the old man. 
| 


ontaide ?” 

**Not a soul, my lady.” 

* You are sure of it?" 

“Quite. Anybody who wants to come 
in must ring, and I must open the gate.” 

“Then | am quite safe from intrusion ?” 

** Aa safe as can be, Miss Alma” 

**I won't go out of bearing, Hodgson. 
Yoa will call me when your wife wakes ?” 

** The very minate, miss.” 

She put on the hat which lay beside her, 
and throwing her mantle around her, went 
out, 

The antamn moon bal arisen by this 


** Never mind ‘my lady,’ Hodgwon. Call | time, and the park was almost as bright as 


me Mise Almaas you used to do.” 

“So Twill, miss, end thank you. ‘ My 
lady’ seems a bit strange hke. You be 
looking thin and poorly lke, I fancy.” | 

"Ob, it only the journey,” she replied, | 
with a smile that lit ap her wan face with 
aread radiance, 

* Aye, I dare any,” Hodgson said, da 
biously, regarding ber with a serions look. 
"Travelling do tire folka, I've heerd aay; 
but LT never heerd that it made them thin, 
and worried the flesh off their bones--and 
there ain't mach of you left, mins, that 
there aint.” 

‘Ob, nonrense,” she said, langhing, in 
spite of Ler depression, at the old man's 
quaint manner I shall be as bright 
and well as ever tomorrow. This lovely 
air will set meup again, How is Han 
bah?” | 

** Badly, mies, badly.” 

“Bo Law sorry to hear from every one 
I have seen ' | 

** Yeu, Mian Alma. ‘Until death ua do | 
part, Teaid, when I were married to my 
old woman in the church yonder. It's 
coming now, miss — ‘death us do part.’” 

“Ayo, Hodgson, it is Heaven's will. 
Poor, dear Hannah! I'm glad to be in 
time to see her.” 

“And shell be glad and gratefal too, 
miss; bnt it's small time she'll bave to be 
grateful here. She'll carry her gratitude 
to the next world with ber, and it may be 
a good mark beside ber nawe in the great 
book.” 

**Oan I see her?” 

“Fl go up and see, my lady. She was 
asleep a little while ago and the doctor 
said ber life for another day depended on | 
her resting without being distarbed. if | 
ahe is pot awake —" | 

** Do not wake ber, whatever you do. I | 
will wait apy time to talk to her.” 

“Thank you kindly, miss,” | 

Hodgson stole softly ap-stairs murmur. 
ing the words, which seemed to bave 
taken a bold on him, ** Until death us do 
part.” 

They were parting now, this kindly couple, 
who bad shared one another's simple joys 
and sorrows for #0 many years. In all his 
grief Hodgson had a vein of simple thank- 
falness ranning throngh it. 

** It might have been worse,” he said to 
himeelf, in bamble thankfulness for his 
little home. *‘' I might have had the lodge 
taken from me, and had to go to the work 
house, hke Joe Bradley, They parted 
him and bis old woman, and be wasn't 
anigh her when she died-and be was « 
better keeper por me, and a hkelier man 
every way 

That be was not ousted from the lodge 
at the time of Mr. Bouveries death be 
owed to Alma, and he knew it, and re- 
garded ber as little less than an angel in 


| consequence 


The woman who was watching by the 
side of hin dying wife, put ber finger to 
her lip as he entered the little room, scarce 
bigger than a closet, but fresh with the 
soft air and the scent of flowers which 
came in through the tiny window. 

* Hash!” she said, ** she's asleep still.” 

** Bound ?” 

at 

* You are sure?" 

* As sound an ever. 
for Heaven's sake |” 

| ** Miss Alma bas come.” 


Don't disturb ber, 


** Ther she'll die happy, poor dear. How | cents, while his voice was low and choked you. Who was it? Nay, 


j she has been craving to see her. Is the 
| other one come too?” 

**Not as I've beard. Miss Alma—that 
| ia, my Nertonshall— will satisfy her.” 
| “Aye, bope so, She's awfully un- 
| easy, my poor old woman.” 

* She is that—ehe's going bard, Jem.” 
“ft always is bard going, when the 

soul's wishing beck to the world as hers is 
|now. I know it ie—though she don't 
| mourn, she can't die.” 

| “Don't take on, Jem; shell be better 
| mow the young lady bas come. Its some- 
Ging on her mind that's troubling ber.” 

| * Don't talk about it,” said the old man, 
| With « tearless sob. **T can't bear to think 
|of it My poor 


wife!” 

He stopped a moment on the staircase to 
| give way to the silent, scalding tears which 
} ram like drops of beart's blood from bis 
aged eyes, and it was with difficulty be 
ow himself sufficiently to go p Ba 


| noonday. 


Herda of deer were «quietly 
grezing or resting on the grass, and they 
raised their pretty heads as the slight 
figure went by. 

How familiar they seemed to her. The 
very rabbits that ran across her path, the 
birds that astirre! in the branobes, ail 
seomed like old friends, as she stepped 
noiselossly along. 


Presently she came in sight of the hoase, | 


her home of old days, and covering her 
face with ber hands, she wept out the 


bitter memories that had cloaded her life | 


since then. 

liow sadly she thought, as she stood 
looking at the mute front of Westerpark, 
with ita closed blinds and sharp outlines, 
of the happy days that had been hers be- 
fore the terrible catastrophe that made ber 
fatherlesa, of Frank Vavasour and bis love 

but no, she must not think of him. She 
was a wife now, and he— 

A slight noise behind her made her turo 
round, and every limb seemed to lose ita 
power, and the beating of her heart to 
stop, for there, close to her—so close that 
the outatretcbing of ber hand would have 


upon his pale face, making it look white 
and ghast!y as a corpse, stood the ver 

man that was in her thoughts—Fran 

Vavasour himself! 


CHAPTER XXI. 


IN THE PARK. 


I thought of fond greetings, the welcome, the kiss, | 


The triend y hand s preesure—ob, was it for this? 
~Haynes Bayley. 


Alma stood gazing with distended eyes 
upon the figure which so suddenly appear- 
ed upon her startled vision—a figure which 
in her wild excitement she believed to be 
the spirit of the man she had loved so well 

-but she neither screamed nor fainted at 
the sight. 

That it was Frank Vavasour himeelf, in 
the body, she never for ore moment im- 
agined, 
been for the last few weeks, she imagined 


that her own over-excited fancy bad con- | 


ition, and she recoiled 
and borror, bat with a 


jared up an ap 
from it in drea 


strange fascination creeping over her, for | 


which she could not acovunt. 

The shape from which she drew back so 
shaudderingly advanced toward her with 
the soft, pale moonlight playing full upon 
his face, making it appear ghastly pale ; 
and his atter astonishwent at meeting ber 
thas, and in this place of all othera, gave 


an unnatural gleam of wildness to bis | 


eyes, for it was in reality no spirit, no 
freak of a disordered fancy, which had 
encountered Alma’'s gaze, but her old lover 


in the flesh, and as bewildered by this | 


sudden meeting as herself. 

Frank held ont bis hands toward her 
without speaking, bat she retreated step 
by step before him, putting out her own 
at ara s length, as though to shield herself 


against hie touch. Her blood seemed to | 
| freeze within ber veins as she saw him | 


approach pearer and nearer to ber, and 

sabe felt as though the next moment would 
bring them in contact. 

**Merey, meroy!” she 

| wild affright, as though 

| him to come no nearer. 

| “* Alma!” be exclaimed, in 


gasped out, in 
she would entreat 





by tending tionn, “is it thas we 
| meet again’ Do you not know me?” 
And then the certainty 

| self, and not his spirit, 

| Coa, Soe Sie 0. quam of ley cose See, 
| the 
they 
| face arm 

j Sagan So See Ce with love and joy. 

| was her 

before ber, and in the delirious joy which 
| filled her heart 
other 


: 
. 
E 
E 
I 
E 


youth standing there, and she cried aloud— 
“Frank! dear Frank !” 
** Alma! my own Alma!” 
| . There was a moment's breathless pause, 
during which she felt the of ber 
beart beating more wildly thar she 
power to check, and ther, before she 


It's ao bard parting. | 


Highly strung as ber nerves bad | 


it wae him. | 


Nov. 8, 1878 


and compassionate as upturned face with wild, passionate fond. 
bess. 


And for one brief instant of intoxicat. 
ing happiness she lay there unresisting, 

y conscious that wes rest, and 
peace, and love illimitable, and she sur. 
rendered berself to the feeling ; but it was 
only for an instant, and then she awoke to 
the stern reality. 

With the frst thought of ber position 
she recovered herself, and stood free of 
bis nee Sm, looking at him with 
| Crimeon cheeks, in which tears contended 
with anger for the mastery. 

Frank Vavasour drooped his head be. 
fore her geze in self-abasement, and his 
gant with genuine emotion as he 
reesed Ler in extenuation of his pre. 
sumption. 

“Forgive me, Lady Nortonshall,” be 
murmured, ‘ bat I was not master of my 
own actio The sudden, unexpected 
sight of you here, alone under the moon. 
light, looking upon scenes we have ao 
often viewed together under hb ans. 





pices, unmap me—made me forget the 
respect which is your due. Doar Lady 


Noertonahall, say you forgive me.” 

With the first sound of that well-loved 
voice all Alma's anger vanished. 

‘Lady Nortonshall!” she marmured 
reproachfally. : 
from you!” 

** It is your right,” he answered, bitter. 
ly; *‘eud it is better for both our sakes 
that I should call you by r proper 
You are another mane ote 

‘Ah, well, you are right, Frank,” and 
she lingered with loving accents over the 
dear nawe. ‘Forgive you! Ob, what is 
there I would not forgive my old play- 
mate, now that I see bim again ?” 

Sbe had forgotten the very existence of 
Clandia Wynne in her joy at seeing him, 
and could remember only that he was 
living and once more beside her, 

Periloas thoughts; bat no idea of dan- 
ger to herself crossed ber mind as she 
spoke. 

** Bat it seems so hard, so cold a name 
from your lips, Frank-—-Mr. Vavasour,” 
she added, hesitatingly. 

| ‘It's of no use, “he replied, with a sad 
| smile, mark her correction. ‘' Names 
mt sound naturally when 
| spoken by our lips to each other. Ab, 
| Alma, let me tell you now—now that a 
| beaven-sent chance has given us the op- 
| portanity of standing face to face, with no 
| witness near ad bat the old trees which 
have so often heard our vows of mutual 
love—that pas blessed image has never 
| been out of my heart or mind for an in- 
stavt mnce we last met— no, not even when 
they told me that you were false to all the 
mewories of your youth, and had forgot- 
ten me.” 

** Who told you so?” 

** Ab, more than one. I was led to think 
of you as one who, for the gayety of the 
world, was losing all recollection of any 
brighter, any happier existence—that you 
were a leader of fashion, a wife indifferent 
to her hasband and her home—that you, 
the pure, loving Alma I once knew, bad 
degenerated—fallen from the glittering 
pinnacle on which my fancy bad placed 

| you—to a glittering batterfly, a wowan of 
the world 

‘* They have told you truly, then,” she 
| answered, defiantly. 

** How?” 

** Yee, Tam all they say,” she continned, 

| with flashing eyes. ‘‘I am—or, at least, I 
try tobe. I owe the man who oal!x me 

| wife—who holds me as ‘ Something better 
than hia dog: a little dearer than his 

| horse’—I owe him nothing, not even obe- 

| dience. There are times when I would 

| forget his very existence, if that were pos- 
sible” 

** Then make it possible. Forget it with 
me. 

These were the words which rove to the 

| young man’s lips as she spoke, and almost 

| foro an utterance; and it was a hard 

| straggle for him to refrain from taking 


| touched bim--the moonlight shining fall | her within his arms, to implore her to fly 


| with him—to be his, and his only, in some 
| far-off land, where, unknown, they could 
| live alone for each other, ** The world for- 
| getting, by the world forgot.” 
| Bat Feavk Vavasour was not one of 
thore who hold all worth losing for love. 
| However strongly tempted himself, he was 
| not the man to tempt another to her ruin, 
| and he smothered the rising words which, 
| if spoken, might have wrought a revola- 
tion in two lives. 

Had Alma consented even to his mad 
| thought—bad she forgotten rank, station, 
| the world's esteem and all for him—-what 
| return could he have made ber for it, 
| when by his own act be had forfeited his 

own self-respect and the acquaintance of 
| all honorable men ? 


| He did not speak, and bis companion 
| read something of his thoughts, and re- 
| pented of her imprudent mo 

** Ab, Frank, forget what I bave said,” 
| she asked, imploringly. ‘‘I am very an- 
happy sometimes, and too quick to speak 
of my trouble. I have endured so much 
| ninoe you went away—oh, so much !” 

‘““My poor darling!” he murmured, 
taking a step toward her. 

‘No, no! not again, Do not come near 
me!” she exclaimed, shrinking from him. 
** Don't try and make me forget that I am 

| his wife. Ob, Frank, since I beard that 
you were killing yourself with dissipation 
and wild living—that you bad sunk into 
depths of vice too diagracefal for a woman 
to hear about—that (which was worse 
all the rest to me), that you loved another, 
an actress—-that—” : 
“Stay! No more of this!” exclaimed 
Frank, and there was that in bis voice 
which startled ber, it was so determined 
and intense in its tone. ‘If you ever 
loved me, Alma, say not another word re- 
specting ber. She has been to me the 
best, the traest friend that ever a man bad. 
Bat for Ciandia Wynne I might ent. 
should—hbave been that which they » 
you believe I was—a gambler, a rou, 
|adrapkerd. Bat for her angel pees 
I should have died, I verily believe, when 
| I was struck down by the assassin'’s knife. 
| You never could think ill of ber if you bat 
| knew her. Some one has her to 
do pot sbrink 


| from telling me. I know it bas been 


dune. 
| It wae—" Alma was beginning to say, 
but she hesitated to the nawe of 


| Frank's calomniator, remembering the 
| friendship that was said to exist between 


them. a 
“Well, why do you net speak?” be 
asked. 











fellow creat or abe goes mad, or dice ction wiad gon enn guing to oe what the story. However, ring the bell for tea, | to the lady who had come ao far to see was 
One of the two will be my fate ’” oobsey ences ©. Your bustan’d—" and we will inquire whether old Har- | them. | aware of it, he had folded ber to his broast 
* I do believe you are mad already. Ub, | "May do as badihes I aball go to Wee nab is really as ill as they say. | Alma saw the emotion in his face, and | in a warm, close embrace, and kissed her 
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vebementiv; “I have reason for what I 
sey. This Clandi», if snch be ber name, 
is falae, deceiving 

* Bat why should 
have vever met ber / 


you say this-—-you 


** Newer—-never seen her bat onor, on 
the stage—and never wish to. Shall I tell 
you what I know she did’ For if my 


letter had ever reached you, and you loved 
me as you say you do, you would have 
risen from your death bed to anewer it.” 

Frank looked at ber in utter astonish- 
ment. Her words and manner were #0 
wild that they were utterly beyond bis 
com prebeosion. 

** What can you mean?” he asked, after 
a panne. 

**Mean! Why, that when I beard you 
were dy ing—that was what they told mo— 
and my beart wes breaking for a word of 
news from you, and I knew uot how to ob 
tain it, I wrote to that woman. I beard 
that she was with yon, watching you, 
narsing you back to life-—where 1 woald 
have given mine to be—and I thought to 
myself, * 1f sabe loves him she will pity me.’ 
I wrote to her, there was a note enclosed 
for yon, not one word of which the whole 
wide world might pot have read without 
thinking any evil. It was npeealed—your 
love might have read it had she so willed, 
perhaps she did; bat this I know, she 
neither gave it to you nor answered me.” 

**T cannot understand you, I never 
heard of any letter. No line from you 
would bave been left ananswered by me.” 

**I know that; did Inotsayso? She— 
this woman whom you love and r 

you would not if you knew all)—kept my 
letter, and laughed at the writer.” 

“No, po; you wrong her. You will 
know yourself that you wrong her some 
day. If any letter ever came from yon, it 
was no malice of hers that kept it back. 
Nhe is candor and honesty itself. Bat we 
will speak of this again. Are you staying 
here?” 

‘Only for the night. I came to see 
old Hannah at the lodge. They seem 
to think she knows something 
yet told about that fearful night. 
sent for me.” 

** And for me also.” 

‘Strange! Then you are here to see 
her?” 

‘Team. But you ere not alone?” 

“Ob, no, my aunt is up at the house ; 
bat she is too tired for anything, so I sal- 
lied oat alone. I found Hannah asleep, 
so strolled ont, which acoounts for wy 


Hodgson 


being here. I thought at first you were a 
ghost, Frank.” 

She smiled as she spoke, bat it soon 
faded away. 


**I must go,” she continued. ‘It is 
not right for me to stay here talking to 
you, and Hannah will most likely be awake 
now.” 

** There ia no harm in our meeting,” he 
replied. ‘The only evil deed has been 
mine, and the sound of your voice brought 
back the old time so strongly that I forgot 
myself. i shall not offend again, believe 
me, Alma.” 

** IT would trust you with my life, Frank, 
you know that; bat I am alarmed. 5S 


Sap- 
pose that a whisper of our meeting should | 


reach my husband's ears?” 
** What then? It was purely accidental.” 
**Ab! but he woald not believe that. 
We must not meet again.” 
“Youn are right, Alma. 
sakes it woald be better not, thonyh Heaven 
knows the thought is very bitter to me. 
Let me say good-bye to yon now.’ 
And he held out his hand. 


“Nay, Frank, I will walk with yon to | 


the lodge. My business here is the same 
as yours. We have a mutual interest in 
whatever ihat poor old woman may have 
to tell.” 

So she placed her arm within hia as she 
spoke, aud they walked toward the park 
nates. 

** Do yon think that Hannah really knows 
anything?” asked Alma, after a panse. 
‘The letter sent to me was very urgent, 
or I should not have come in such a man- 
ner. 

“So was mine urgent, yet hardly ex- 
plicit,” he replied, ‘I judged from it 
that the poor old woman was delirious ; 
but the merest thread of a clue will be 
sometimes sufficient to unravel the most 
complicated entang! t, so I started at 
once.” 

Hodgson himself was watching at the 
door for Alma’s return. He started when 
he saw how she was accompanied. 

‘*Bo they've met!” he said to himself. 
** Pretty dear, that's just how I've seen her 
look many a time, leaning on his arm! 
Ab, me! I'm afeard that she's not happy 
now, I hope that no evil may come o' 
their meeting.” 

They found Hannah awake when they 
reached the lodge, and anxiously asking 
for ** Miss Alma." Softly they went into 
the little room, and bent over the lowly 
bed, where Azrael's wings were already 
hovering, to hear what the dying woman 
might have to tell them. 

Lovingly and tenderly she took their 
hands, and held them in her own. She 
had seen them grow up from infancy to- 
gether, and looked upon them as children 
yet. The news of their parting had been 
sad to Hannah; but she welcomed them 
with a feeble smile, and plunged into her 
story at once. 

“I've a good bit to tell, and my time's 
short,” she said. ‘‘Its lain beavy on my 
mind for many a long month—ever sin’ I 
knew I'd had my warning to take leave of 
the world forever. But you were married 
and away, my dear, and Master Frank we 
all thonght he was drowned, and I was too 
frightened to tell any one else what laid so 
heavy on my mind. I can tell you now, 
my dears, now that you are here together, 
who it was that did the murder that night. 
I saw him. Listen—-closer, closer yet! 
It was—" 

She paused a moment, startled by the 
opening of the door below, and they list- 
ened in breath! excit t for what 
should come next. 

Hanpah bad spoken in gasps, and with 
great difficalty ; but she resumed. 

“It's very near, my dears,” she went on. 
**My foot's at the threshold of the next 
world now, and I won't take the secret 
with me. Hark! What's that?” 

It was a noise in the room below which 
made the room swim before Alma's eyes 
as she sank on the ground beside the bed. 
It was her hosband's voice speaking in 
loud and angry accents, and she bent her 
lovely bead in terror, fearing she knew not 
what. 

“IT know she is here!” she heard him 
exclaim. ‘* Stand out of the way!” 

There was the sound of a heavy footfall 
on the stairs, and the next moment Lord 
Nortonshall barst into the room. 

**I was sure of it,’ he cried. ‘‘ Stand 
up, my lady, and look me in the face if 
you can '” 

(Te be continued in ovr nest, Commenced in No, 9.) 
—- = 

S@ People who care what they dream 
about, had better keep away from Bald 
Monnt Tg e, where a noted den 
of rattlesnakes bas long been the terror 
of the country. Forty have been counted 
on a single rock, and on any sunny day “0 
may be seen projecting from beneath a cir- 
cular ledge. 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A STORY OF THE PANIC. 


BY WALLACE PUTNAM REED 


The creat fimancial orash had come at 
last. Jt came whea least expected, Hank 
after bank suspended; and the panic 


apread from the erowded metropolis to 
the smallest viilage—fiom Wall street to 
the crossroads. Of oourse there was no- 
thing very alarming to get frightened 
abvat, but everybody thought there might 
be. It was jast hke en army which cvun- 
clades to make a regular stampede, when 
the attacking force is probably only a fow 
daring skirmishers. The contagion of 
fright is very catching. 
Evil tidings travel rapidly. Everybody 
in Colford knew that Heary Vernon was a 
ruinel map, The startling intelligence 
ran throngh the villege like wildfire. It 
was a delicions morsel for the gossips; 
| and they straightway went to work invent. 
ing details and extemporizing commenta, 
The Vernens had resided in Colford for 
the last three years. They were not only 
the wealthiest people in the county, but 
belonged to one of the first families m the 
State. Mra. Vernon had been heard to 
express rather ultra ideas on the subject 
of blue blood and caste ; and, as she visited 
only the seleot few, it was thought that she 
considered herself a good deal better than 
her neighbors. The head of the family 
was a confirmed invalid; the daughter jast 
| entering bellehood: and the son, Mr 
George Vernon, had bat recently Guished 
| his college course. 
| Perhaps the most astonished man in 
OColford was the Rev. Mr. Timothy. The 
| Vernons were members of his cherch ; 
| and he had known them for years—long 
| before they came to the village. He could 
| hardly beliewe his cars, when his wife in- 
lv bia stady with the startling news of 
| his old friend's failare. 
| Reduced to beggary !” cried he, upsct- 
| ting his inkstand. 
| _ “ Yea,” replied Mra, Timothy, with won- 
derfal calmness ; * they will have nothiog 
left. Even Vernon Hall must be sold to 
pay their debts. Bat I always expected 
| something of the kind. They owe nearly 
| everybody; and then they are awfully 
proad and extravagant.” 
| “*Hoamph!” 
| “Ob, it is notorious” rejoined the lady, 
| “and you know it, Mr. Timothy.” 
* Sarah!” 
| Mra. Timothy actually jamped, as her 
| husband pronounced her name. 
| “ Why, James, what have I done?” 
| Her husband gave her a queer look. 
| “Who has beeu talking to you this morn- 
ing?” 
: Mra, Colonel Jones was here a few mo- 
ments,” she answered, with a flashed face. 
“ Hampb !" 
“And Mr. Vernon owes (Colonel Jones 
quite a large sum—a security debt—and 
| the celonel intends to make him pay it in 


a burry.” 


“ And that is what you call owing nearly 
| everybody ?” said Mr. Timothy, with a 


| smile, 

Mra. Timothy was about to reply, when 
her husband commenced pacing the room, 
| as he was in the habit of doing when ex 
cited. 

“Sarah,” he said, very gravely, ‘‘ you 
cannot imagine how this news affects me 
I bave known Vernon from boyhood. You 
have heard that he was once a prominent 

New York banker ?” 

| “ Yeu,” interrupted his wife, with an air 
of triamph, “I know it, and I'm disgusted 
with banks and bankers, I—" 

“Stop!” said Mr. Timothy, sternly 


**Don't echo any village gossip here. I) 


know Vernon to be a man of sterling in 
tegrity. 
one financial storm 
panic, years ago, when all the banks were 
suspending, he was almost the only one 
that stood firm. He did more. He 
gavo ten thonsand dollars that winter, to 
reliove the suffering poor who were throwu 
out of employment.” 

Mra. Timothy opened her eyes 

** Yea,” continued her husband, ‘and I 


He has weathered more than) 
Why.dariag the great | 


| - 
| lines, haan't he? 


know to a certainty that he has, during his | 


business career, educated nearly a dozen 
young mon, and given them a start in life. 


Now you can understand why I sympath.ze | 


with the Vernons. They have brains and 
integrity—all of them--and although I 
cannot approve of Mra, Vernon's old-world 
notions about birth and ancestry, I regret 
their misfortune none the leas, And, mark 
wy words, they will pull through it yet 
Young George Vernon is jast what bis 
fatber was at bis age, and Nellie is a bril- 
liant girl, Her talents will be cvined into 
gold—I am sure of it” 

Mrs. Timothy was silenced. She thouyht 
of old Mr. Vernon's gray bead, of the light 
hearted Nellie and her manly brother. She 
recollected Mra. Vernon's tindness to the 
poor; and then she found her indignation 
rising against the Joneses and the whole 
tribe of gossips. 

Mr. Timothy put on bis hat and sallied 
forth for a walk in the village. He found 
everybody talking about the Vernons and 
their misfortune. There were many ill- 
natared flings at the family pride, and, 
more than once, it was hinted thet ad- 
versity would tone them down a little and 
do them good. 

** I want to see al! these ‘ first families’ 
go to work,” said one binff old deacon. 
“It will be better for them and for the 
country too.” 

“Right! exclaimed Mr. Timothy, en- 
ergetically. “And when the Vernons go 
to work, with either brain or hand, they 
will make you acknowledge that they de 
serve to rank among our * first families.’ 

Deacon Andrews shook his head very 
gravely, and his pastor walked away with 
something like a frown upon hir usually 
smiling face. His morning walk seemed 
destined to be anything bat a pleasant one 

“Lil drop in and see the Vernons,” be 
said to himaelf, as he came to their gate. 

Vernon Hall pever looked more attractive 
than on this particular morning. It was a 
fine old mansion—nothing modern about 
the outside —and the broad terraces, sloping 
down to the street, were crowned with ‘‘« 
shrabbery that Shenstone might bave en- 
vied.” All these external beauties Mr. 
Timothy took in at a glance as he walked 
up the avenue. He was not surprised 
when Miss Nellie came to the door, in re- 
sponse to his ring, but he was a little 
astonished to see so bright a countenance. 
The sparkling little branette had never 
welcomed him with more animation and 
ease. She rallied him about bis pozzied 
face, jestingly explained the absence of 
servants, and red that the Hall had 
pever before looked so home-like. 

** We have it all to ourselves, you know. 
I find it delightful.” 

Mr. Timothy followed Miss Nellie into 
the library, and here a new wonder greeted 
bim. Could he trost his eyes? Here was 
his old friend, writing away with all his 
former clerkly vigor. Vernon threw down 
his pen and gave bis visitor a hearty shake 
of the hand. 

** Bit down, James,” he said, excitedly. 
“I kuew you would come. Let me stil! 


retain one man's friendly sympathy, and | 


Tll continue to respect mankind—at a 
distance.” 


The minister attempted a few consoling 
words 
Vernon's eyes twinkle: 


“I see that you are all in the dark— 


hopelesaly You came to lament 
my disaster, me by tendering yout 
oongratalations.” 


I dont anderstand,” stammered the 
perplexed clergyman. 

‘Of eoaree you don't. Tl enlighten 
you ea little. Five days ago, I thought that 
we were beggara, Bat now—" 

** Bat now !” oried the Bev, Timothy. 

* The tide has turned. I have come to 
the conclasion that eooupation i« the best 
ruedieine for me. I have just concluded 
an errangement with The capholie, ee 
am Bow my daties as 
omnntiog Mahes*et t enter 
paper, You see that my fvanci — 
ricoee is worth something still thirty 
lare @ week, at loast.” 

Mr. Timothy again shook bands with bis 
old {rtend, 

* Bat I have not told you the half of 
onr good fortune,” said \ernon, ‘ George 

as tarned inventor, You may recollect 
that, whem he was at home last vacation, 
he wae fall of his improved brake!” 

** Yea,” replied Mr. Timothy, ‘and yon 
aud Mra, Vernon threw cold water on it.” 

** Well, the youn knew what be was 
abont, it seeme. writes me, from New 
York, that Alrlina, the great railroad man, 
has offered bim thi »osand dollere for 
a half interest—and he bas accepted.” 

* Good !" eried the Roverend Timothy, 
throwing ap his hat. 

* Wait until I finish. Nellie has writ- 
ten a novel; and, better still, sold it for a 
cool five hundred. Not much, bat ea- 
coureging for a first effort, isn't it?” 

** knew about the novel all the time,” 
eaid Mr. . “In fact I advised 
her to write it. what does Mra. Ver- 
noe say?” 

“Just what I have always said,” re 


sponded 
Mies Nellie. “ 
that blood—the 


have always maintained 
genuine bine blood 


stances.’ 
“TU give you a better mazim than 





that,” said Mr. Timothy. ‘It is this— 
bra‘ns always win!” 

The d t was graciously ao- 
cepted—and the party adjourned to the 


lanoch table, 

Colford reluctantly acce the good 
fortane of the Vernons; and in the course 
of twenty-four boars, grew cordially de- 
monstrative, Colonel Jones baa no idea 
of pressing Mr. Vernon about that se- 
curity debt— but he is very anxious to sell 
George « vacant lot for his new factory, 
and he will probably succeed. Mr. Tiwo- 
thy stoutly asserts that the Vernons have 
proved their right to rank among the 
** first families” im Colford, and nobody 
contradicts him. “ Brains always win!” 
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‘ONE KIND OF YOUNG MEN. 


BY DAISY BURNS. 


' 
| Joe Martyn ia a regular gallant -—a beau 
| of the period; all the girls love Joe; but 
none so well as Ada Kay. She loves him 
with all her heart, for be makes her be- 
| tiewo sbo is all the world to him. One 
| night Joe walked home from church with 
| pretty, sweet Ada. They stepped apon 
the portico of Ada's howe, and she invited 
Joe in, 

** No, Ada,” saya Joe, “Til not come 
bat let us sit hero in the moonlight 
awhile,” and he prosses her band in a 


lover like manner, aud she sits beside Lim | 


on the rustic bench. Then Joe looks up 
to the moon and quotes— 


“The violet loves a sunny bank, 
The cowslip loves the lea, 

The scarlet creeper lovee the elm, 
but [ love thee, 


** Bayard Taylor has written some aweet 
How do yon like that 
last line, darling, mine?” A blash ‘neath 
| the moonlight answers him. 

“Ada, L love you moro than all on 
) earth.” 

** T hope so, dear Joe,” 

“Then wou't yon give 
dear--jast one ?” 

* Ob, no, Joe 
mat not.” 

**Not right 
some day ’ 

* Then some day T will kias you.” 

* Pahaw! Ada, you don't love me,” 
Joe gets np as if to leave. 

* Oh, doe!” 

**No, you don't care three straws for 
me Good.bye.” 

**Joe, don't be angry with me 
love yon, and you know it.” 

** Well, then, kiss me.” 

“ Bat, Joe, I pever did such a thing” 

**] know it. Jast once, dear.” Aud he 
catches the aweet face between his hands 
and presses his lips to hers once, twice, 
thrice. ‘* Now,” he said, ‘I believe you 
love me; and while Ada goes to her room 
happy and delighted, her face beaming 
with smiles, Joe walks down town, whist 
ling merrily, and meets Jack Wilson 

* Say, Joe,” says Jack, ‘‘ where have 
you been since church ?” 

** Oh, making love to Ada, my blue-eyed 
darling. Ha, ha, ha'” 

** Why, Joe, how do you fool these yir!s 
into believing you ?” 

* Oh, talk soft, qnote poetry, and fib a 
little; and, Jack, to-night I cxjoled the 
little witeh into kissing me. What do you 
think of that?” 

* What Ada Ray ’” 

** Yea, I kissed ber three times; whoo, 
but they were sweet.” 

* T say, Vom,’ says Jack to a new-cower, 
‘Joe bere gota kiss from pretty Ada to 
night; ain't he lucky ?” 

** Joe,” says Tom, * you onght to be a 
happy cog ; if a girl loved me as Ada Ka 
does you, 1d be the happiest boy in town.” 

** Pahaw,” rays Joe, * Llike Lacy Wes- 


me one kis« 
it is not right; and I 


ain't we going to marry 


and 


I do 


ton much the better, but Ada don't know 


that, or I wouldn't Lave got my kiss.” 
——_- = 

€0 Scexz is Cover.--Jadge—“ Have 
yon anything to offer to the Court before 
rentence is passed on you?” Prisouer 
**No, jadge, I had ten dollars, bat my 
law: ers took that.” 

C® Amenicans in Pants. —Of the thirty 
thousand Americans permanently residing 


in Paris nearly twenty thousand are from — 


Louisiana, five thousand from Viryinia, 
three thousand from other Southern 
States, and only two thousand from the 
North and West. 

€f An elderly gentleman from one of 
the rural districts of Maine in reported to 
be in an nncomfortable fix. He came into 
Portland by a late evening train, recently, 
went to the first hotel he could find, and 
secured a room. Getting up in the morn 
ing, he locked up his room, leaving his 
— bag, with his pocketbook inside, 
and putting the key of the room in his 
pocket, started for a walk, and he has been 
walking for the past two or three days in a 
vain endeavor to find the hotel, a-portion 
of the time being assisted by 2 policeman. 
They have visited every botel in the city, 
but cannot find one that fits his key, and 
the old gentleman don't know what to do 
aboat it. 





that lady, entering the room with | 


would rise superior, ander any ciroum- 


| Sraerron 


| Remsen & Haffelfinger, Philada 
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€# An scoomplished yous 
red and 


dar Falls, lowa, whistles one 
fourteen tanea, 


“7 Polygamy is eaid to be on the 
decrease in rkey, in conseqnence 
of the general aduption of Faropean 
fashions 


ST A pin, ewallowed a yrar ago by « 
young lady ia Franklin, 
Came oat tu 


Say Adar be by Sn shows that, for | 


&@ The Providence Journal says, 
the Brown University class of ‘76 has voted | 
to allow the Freshmen to wear such hata | 
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and carry as many canes as they please— \) 

and has entered its protest the! a or Sheeyttein else Ras Miler 

barbarous custom of basing, in every | oF Se Beets 
form. | om Qty ate Dettten QS, Rene te any parte | nitedt 
ton eae Wee ee ee neee | 3) Togienan Vent iunten sate.” Aas 
urba, be was cttached by 0 tistens deg, | none CAP EARS CULES, PHRADELPHIA, PA, 
end thrown to the ground. A companion nove iat 

a thect pin trou his ont ant stapes’ | PIPCAW® TIVENTT P RNNTS 
[Tuto the dog's nose Tale toresd Mem to | BLEGANT JUVENILE BOOKS. 


for generations, that a marriage performed 
by a captain of a man-of-war on his own 
quarter-deok was legal. Her Mujosty's 
law officers, however, having iuformed 
the Admiralty that all such marriages are 
illegal, they have for the fatare been pro- 
bibited.” 


“@ A few days since, it ia rolated, J. 
W. Kenne, of Pembroke, N. Y., took his 
ware from the barn, leaving a two months 
colt behind. Oa his retara, some two 
hour: after, he found the oolt on the reef | 
of the barn, Being anable to follow the 
mare, it bad sought sume means of escape 
In the first place it had gone up a flight of 


mow, and out of a window in the gable 
end of the barn, on to a half-roof, Frow 
this elevation it worked its way to the roof 
of the main barn, which isn very steep; 
then it returned to the half-roof, whet o», 
on the retarn of the mother, it jampod to 
the ground, a distance of fourteen feet, a 
foat which it accomplished without being 
the least injared., | 





and coat till they can honestly afford new 
It requires anoommon courage; bat it will 
| bave good resulta, Men schooled to savh 
| deeds of heroism will refuse to indorse | 
bad bills, will not vote for scampa, ner 
kneel in the mud to scoundrola who give 
lavishly what they have gained lawlowaly, | 
nor take with pride the band of a villat’, 
however exalted 
67 A few nights since a asilor living on 
abouse +t Manjoy, l'ortiand, over whi h | 
passes a telegraph wire, dreamed that be | 
| was on board ship, and that some of tle 
ropes needed tauting. He got ap on the 
roof of the house, and commenord puliing 
|} un the wire. Finding be could not man. | 
| age it alone, he called to a shipmate who | 
was sleeping with hLim, His cries awoke | 
} the man, and he went up and discovered 
the other in his periloas position. Taking 
| hold of hia leg to prevent his falliug, the 
| sOmnoarobulist was awakened, when, look. | 
ing up and seeing the stars, be thought 
sure he was on shipboard, and agaia com 
| menoed hauling on the wire. lle was foal 


ly got dowa without barn 
—_-* 
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Tag Yacur Crus; on, Tar Yorna Boat 
nercora = By Ovves Orrin With Thir 
teen Illustrations, Published by Lee A 
Shepard Boston; and also forsale by Clax- | 
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Joun Gonsors Lraacy By Exrsan 
Kettoos, Mlastrated, Published by Lee 
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penitres = By Isanerca Beecuen Hoor ux 
Pablished by Lee A Shepard, Boston; and 
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finger, Philada. 
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Pablished by J. L. Peters, 0) Broadway, 
New York 

‘Tue Dean Seener. A Novel 
str Cortins. Pablished by T 
son & Bros, Philada 
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Coutins. Paobilished by T. Lb. Peterson & 
Bros., Philada 
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nard Scott Publishing Co., New York: and 
Ii. Zieber, Philada. 
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BY SPHINY 





The sh lee were ashen and eter, 


Uf my meet remem ie! poor 


out 0 peculiar minor votos, in « free, | 
“at inn of « ant ender eur. ' 
Ain be. @: 





A figure stood at the 
crom-roads. It wae thie one who sang, 
the words were not lees weird than 
the ing. Her dress fvated in the | 
wind, and she raised ber hat slightly as | 
she stood undocided which road to take) | 
so that the breese might cool her fore 





4 


f 
rt 
i 
1 


ber rhythmical | 
y 


F 


like ite dark 


hot 
, abe was nearing « bit of 
— woodiand on the left, when ahe | 
saret out again, into the words which | 
haunted her toa! imagination 





“1 wee a night In the lonesome Getober 
(4 my most immemorial poor 
when straight ahead of her, she saw the | 
figure of o man reclining on the grass pear 
the roadside 

He was within a few yarde of ber was) 
looking at ber, had heard her votoe, and 
the words A terror took possession of 
her, yet she walked rapidly toward 
him, her eyes fired upon bis in anticips 
tion of any words he might etter, or any 
movement be might make ‘ What eyes! 
she thought, ‘ sball | ever forget them? 
No wonder she asked herself the yaestion 
for they were the most attractive features 
of the face, and waplasantly so, in the 
fact that they seemed mere shaning ahecids 
of bie thought. Mankly dark and #9 chird 

Bhe was now within a yerd of bim, and 
still looking et him, indeed, as it were 
hekding him there with ber glance, till she 
sboald peas Hie bead rested on hia left 
bend, and hie black soft hat was pulled 
down over those eyes, and then fattened 
oatward, showing « low line of forehead 
His expression never wavered the slightont 
he beheld, and was efi) bebolding when 
she passed bim She wanted to ran, bat 
was too prood’ but uct a walk! the troes 
seemed to spin past her « turn in the 
road at last brought her in wight of «a low 
rumbling wagon. The nightfall was al 
ready at band, and the house she was look 
ing for nowhere in sight. Nhe bailed the 
driver. 

“Please direct me to Mine Martha Ag 
new # collage The man turned He was 
old, grey, apd worn out ip appearance, 
and seemed too weary to evince surprise 
even, He placed one band upon the 
gravel in hie wagon, at d anawered 

* You are a good quarter of a mile out 
of the way, young lad You ought to bev 
taken the lane jest below here, it branches 
of to the nght” 

That wee the very lane she bad shad 
dered at in passing, and then to go hand 
she woald walk mace fret 

Well, if Lheep straight on, how soon 
will I yet there! 

A faint doubting smile came over his 
face a bint of ber mental organs being de 
fective, but he replied soberly 

“In teo bourse of thereabouts! Son 
people bie to go all arowed Kotun Hood « 
bern, / never could see the sense of it 

actly’ Hot | never was married,” he 
meosed. ‘“‘Now if you bed « sweetheart 
wth you, mina, | might reeden on your 
cheoatn the longest road While she was 
standing irteeclate she heard a voloe 
coming bearer and bearer, singing Aer 
werds, Aer wong) «Nhe tarned « (rightened 
face backward, and waited Hat nght out 
of the woods, oppose the cart, appeared 
an enormously tall man, and as she «1 
peoted, suddenly, the ene she bad passed 
a yearter of a mile below 

* Good evening, Mr. Parrer.” 

* How are you, Jacob 

** Middiin’, sir 

He peused, then soarobed for something 
im namerous pockets. at last produced « 
yellow envelope 

* | foand this in the road—is it yours!" 
holding 4 toward ber 

Be took it, an on addressed to 
* Winifred Keith. Care of 


Here it was torn of, but below was written float loosely over her shoulders. She alid | Cape 


pews 
Lape, bear 
* V.e«, it's mine, she answered alowly, 
it carefull 


wow Cotings (at | for Miss Marthe Ag 


eoun be 


HE 
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eget 
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| Bhe 


you 
“I do not doaht it, bat I do sot wish to 
meet bim-—be im me cry un 


| pleasantly this evening.” She then relate! 


what happened, omi the song 

"That's jast like him, great idle 
slaggerd, for be sleeps away half of Gods 
great gift of time, though bis are 
open, Where bia thoughts are, it's dificult 
to may.” 

The subject was dropped, and it chanced 
that Mies Keith saw nothing of this bete 
noire for a week One evening the sitting 
room door opened, and he walked in. Her 
aunt hed gone down to the barn to give 
some directions to ber farmer. The niece, 
with her a dread | 





| of thie man, was face to face with him in 


the sitting room, entirely dependent apon | 
their vieualy dental introduction. | 
wlahed herself anywhere else as she 

offered him « cbair. took the sofa in 
preference. Mhe nat near the old fashioned 
oil-lamp, and was playing annoyedly with 
her pen and partly written letter, Those 
very non com eyes were 
her, jast as when she first wal 
that -band road. 

“Why,” she thought, wrathfully, “ did 
I not take the right? Bat he mast be 
entertained '" She turned toward him with 
a perplered contraction of the eyebrows. 
“Aant ts very long retarning. Will you 
have @ book! of 

* No, thank you, I am no reader.” 

“And is determined / shall be 4 
criter,” she thought, impatiently 

* You do not like me, do you?” he said, | 
abruptly 

Khe looked now observingly at him, and 
heard herself saying ‘* Well, candidly, I 
do not - you are right.” 

* Few people like me,” he said, walking | 
over to one of Btanfleld « watercolors that | 
she had given her aunt, and beginning to 
stare at it 

** Whose fault in it!) said Mies Keith, 
biting the nib of ber pen, as he retarned 
to bis seat on the sofa 

“T have pot asked either thew or my 
self, Perhaps » can solve the prob 
lem ? 

7 have not given it amy (hen, she 
answered, frigidly 

“1 wonder how it would «em, to be 
liked very mach ancereiy of loved ’ 

Oh, re wes her aunt’ And what } 
was he going to say nest ’ 

‘I'm getting a little tired of it all,” he | 
resumed, ‘Thats the reason I came 
over to-night. Jour words set me think 
ing —'My moat irnmemoril year all my 
years are immemorial I don't know 
whether other people would call them so 
bat they are ao to me /” 

Nhe laid down her pen. | 

* Aunt says you are aimless and idle '” 





apoa 
down 





“Bhe ia right' I have no aime 
‘Are you characteriess !" 
"Not qaite ” 


"Beek work then.” 

“Lam not fond of work 

“Then dont complain of your 
luxury.” 

* You have taken Annt Martha's place | 
in the polpit « very «ficient substitate | 

She tarned away took up ber pen, and | 
began to write rapidly He picked ap bis | 
hat, stepped oat of the window on to the 
peroh, right over the low sill,) and was 
gone, before ahe could say “Jack Robin 
eon’ 

he tossed her letter aside, and stood | 
ap. then lowered the light. took a candle 
and went up to ber own room. She pat 
tton the low, old fashioned barean; and 
then placing her elbow apon it, and fold 
ing ber arma, she viewed her reflection 
profoundly Although it was her double, 
it eeemed hike another perron. She tried 
to view it critically, supposing herself to | 
be a third party The costume she thought | 
was Warm, henbosns and becoming 
* As for your bair, Winifred Keith, you 

| 


ulle 


never did know bow to arrange it, and you 
never will! You were born to be ander | 
the agile flogers of a ladys maid, or 
better still created for ne perticular 
mode she concluded, dropping ber bair 
suddenly from ite shell.comb. It curled 
ap at the ends in an acquiescing way, and 
spread out in a soft, dry fringe about the 
face, curling cre«ply d the delicate | 
ears, lier tawny brown eyes looked so de | 
murely mirthfal, and her complezion so 
wildly flushed, that the reflection was too | 
mookingly brilliant to view, so she blew 
out the candle flame, then remembered 
she had forgotten a ribbon to restrain 
those roguish, coiling, Medasa-like looks, 
and so groped slong the barean cover, 
picked up one « Roman tie, she after 
ward observed, and quickly banded them | 





ewiflly down the stairs, opened the sit. | 


w- the station), Thorpes ting-room door, and seid to ber aunt, who | called the ‘ Neapolitan Boy.” 


wes looking over her glasses at « stocking | 
ip process of Leing darned 
* Goald I wear my bair (\.+ way, do you | 


** Would it be meAl, Aunt Martha, to en. | 


a habits of iexinese?” said « voice | 
the door 
The old lady baret into « high break of | 





tremulous laughter. And Winifred Keith? 
She was all of a blaze’ Her face was one 
trated, defensive fast’ She never 
moved. Then the tall, indolent figure 
came out from behind the door, and 
ing ap « bandicrohief, read the name, like 
any dull school-boy , in fact, spelled it out 
dronipgly 
“"Wipitred & Keith. What) 
is the ‘8 for, Aunt Martha ’” 
* Por Bophia ” 
“I ghall call ber ‘Miss Sophia im the 
“I Aate the name of Sophia!” said 
Winifred, enraged of his coolness; “and 
1 don't like my Gret name any better '~ | 


i 
1 
i 
é 
f 
; 


| conceited 


— tannel 


A CLEANLY PARTY. 


Foasionw Pants. 
Hovusa@at. 
Foasion Pautr. 
Hovssmaty,—** No, air, 
washin'’ hisself jest now.” 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


** Iat der Herr Schmidt at heme ?” 
** No, air, he have gone out |’ 
** De you know vere be ist goned to ’ 
Tat I think he ‘ave bin hinvited to « party, con I seed him a 














very well.it's easier to remember!” he 
answered, throwing himself down into 
an easy-chair, Then getting hastily up 
agein, as he remembered she was snot 


‘7 ehall take care that you call me 
neither |° she exclaimed, wrathfully, com- 
ing into the room. 

** 1 don't see how you will prevent it, Miss 
Hophia'” be ventared, in comical softness 
of utterance 

** It won't be necessary to be named by 
yeu, at all when you won't see me—I pre 
sume!" she retarned, sitting down grandly 
to tioish that unsatisfactory letter. 

* Oh, you don't mean to absent yourself 
altogether, do you, when | come over? 
Aunt Martha says I con come when | 
please’ It will be rather tiresome, to 
always be getting outof my way—won't 
t 


“Nhe skipped down the one to the right, 


r 
** Bkipped ?” 
** Yea, sur, she was a jampin' when I see 
her, and | was a racin’ her ‘cause 
she say to him: ‘ Old fellow, we'll take the 
right, thus time, hoping to find better luck.’ 
She mostly rans when she don't walk, 
sur!” be added sententiously. 

Mr. Farrer smiled significantly, and took 
the road to the right. He walked 
with a mowt peculiar face, spinning d 
leaves ahead of him with his cane. Pre 
sently he heard a sound of irregular can- 
tering, and down the road came a runaway 
horse, dragging a light carriage on its side. 
Ax the animal was not coming so very fast, 
he stood in the middle of the road, with 
both arma extended. The first thing he 
knew Winifred Keith came flying along « 
side path, ahead uf the vehicle (her head 
over should calling to Ranger, who 





She tossed her head, without reap rt 
** Mise Keith, | must seem a great ogr 
to you. | siwet very few ladies, and ail 


| over fifty! | 


She bit ber lips, and choked back a 
laugh 

‘No anawer yet’? Well, well make a 
compromise, Tl call you ‘W. 5, and 
you ean retarn the compliment with some 
thing eqaally bref. Good night, ladies! 
I want to stay but am driven from your 
very door, ‘The genial current of my 
soul is frozen to the core | 

And the hall-door slammed, the second 
time, after him, before the lock would 
eatoh, so he jast caught Winifred s low ex. 
clamation of 

** | detest him '” 

Juat an he left the low door-step, he com 
menced, in a rich, baritone voive, with a 
certain langhable bravado in ite ring 

"Twa a night tn the lonesome Chote ter 
(HM my moet lmmemortal year, 


Winifred’s head bent lower and lower 
over ber writing, She hated people to 
adopt her tanes, and especially those thai 
were involuntary, the offshoot of some 
mood that was hastily adapted to any rhyme 
In her head. She did not see af aii, why 
some poople were privileged to be more 
and more disveapectfal than 


others, She insinuated the same to her 
aunt 
‘La! child, be is that way to every 


young person. I don't think his thoughts» 
are upon his words, balf the time.” 

A lamentable excase' thought Wini 
fred. The old lady waa evidently partial, 
so the sulject was dropped 

Nexthe sent a note. ‘ Wouldn't Aant 
Martha and ‘ W. 8 | like to view his house 
and its surroundings ; he would be absent 
several days.” They went, and found the 
tuterior farnished in dreary magnificence, 
and the exterior, oultive by a mechani 
cal landscape-gardener toa state of painfal, 
artificial elegance. Only one room in the 
house bespoke especial artiatio taste. It 
resembled a lady's boudoir, It was daintly 
frescved to begin with, and Winifred, 
whose natural good taste had been height 
ened by culture, studied the appointments 
of this room with the eye of aconnoissear 
it wae enya’ in sbaded gray velvet, 
brightened |y samach in feathery sprays of 
varied hues of the original color. The 


| curtaina, in pearl colored satiny folds, bad 


lambrequine of dablia-tinted red. There 
was an ebony work-table, a cabinet piano 
saperbly carved, an India-lookimg chair, 
with gray and scarlet plash cushions, two 
hassocks, a low lounge, and a 
small, swinging bookshelf. In one corner 
wes a Parian “Atalanta.” on a black 
marble table, and apon a Chinese tripod, 


"| down in front, allowing the back looks to | opposite, stood a silver vase filled with 


jessamipe. Over the lounge = an 
ot] painting of that most remarkat ‘ace 
Winifred 
stood a long time before that pictare. The 
midnight darkness of the hair, the dusky 
depth of the eyes in their singolarly 


The loosely-belted shirt, carelesaly open at 
the throat, and in tinting of a faint pearly 
to the 


blae, imparted a vivid 
Ite frame of Freneb gilt and 


pictare. 
ebony was just in the very best taste, her 
glance said. 


ant @ cottege looked most sirik 
| ingly after their retarn. The next 
day Mr Ter called. “W. 8 


y. ; 
some marking for her sant,” and coalda 
come down. He dro . 
after, * W.8.°hed gone out 

He left a bunch of scarlet 
down 


j 


sprang out at the horse) and consequently 
ran sqaare into bisarms! He closed them 
calmly around ber and lifted her out of 
the way. Then, as the horse flew by, he 
dropped them at his sides; in fact, he 
clasped them behind him! Her hat was 
off, and the strings dangled loosely about 
her throat. Then Ranger commenced 
jomping up, and ber scarlet cloak was 
draping her comically, and /’ercy Furrer 
There was po use in 
netting her teeth, for it was * all over,” 
asthe dentists say, and there was no use 
in soolding, for words could not «rpreas 
her chagrin! What was she to do? 

** The lack of the right is noarcely better 
than the luck of the left—is it ’” 


was lovking on! 


**How came you bere’ said she se- 
verely. 

* Indeed—bhow came wu here, Mis 
Sophur om 


** Im sure you might have remained at 
home «n. day in the week, | should think ! 


ad Christmas!" she gayly ex- | 
claimed. | 

** Ditto, bat I haven't had a single pre- | 
sent.” 


“No, and I really had the brass to ask 
Aunt Martha for one.” ' 

** Well, really |” ! 

“Bbe says she'll give me something, if 
you think it suitable. 

** What is it’ Do you like it?” | 

in Yea. ” J 

** Have you been wanting it anytime” | 

o Well, yes.” j 

** What is it?” 

**I can't tell you now, «Ac wouldn't like 
it.” 

“Ob, nonsense! Don't be so myste- 
rious." 

He shook his head negatively. 

“Tell what letters it commences and | 
ends with. I'll ventare I can guess.” | 

He gazed steadily ahead for a second, 
then took his cane and traced two letters 
in the snow. She looked over his shoulder 
and saw ““W. 58." A dead silence. Then 
she hastily pulled down her veil and langhed 
out quite clearly. She took a handful of 
snow and began shaping it into a firm, 
hard ball; then dropping it hastily, she 
lowered her head and ran into the > 

Whether he followed or lingered out. 
side, ** expectant of her,” I dinna ken ; but 
certain it is that they both returned the 
same road. ‘Pon honor they did—the old 
sexton said so! 


—_——e— 


MOTHERS-IN-LAW. 


Dean Post:—Will you be so kind as to 
allow me space to say a word in bebalf of 
the mauch-abused mother-in-law? Who 
has gotten up such a bedlam abent the 
mothers-in-law, 'dlike to know? Why is 
the mother-in-law alieuys the ‘black 
sheep?” I believe I will venture to say, 
and I expect to have the Post and all its 
host of wise scribblers pitch into me for 
the aascrtion—bat nevertheless I stick to 
the opinion —that the son-in-law or daugh- 
ter-in-law ix as mach to blame, nine times 
out of ten, as the mother-in-law. Now / 
write from experience. I was once a 
daughter-in law, now I am a mother-in- 
law. And though “I say it that shouldn't,” 
(as the Irishman said,) I have always tried 
to be a mother, and more than a mother 
to my daughter in-law, But, alas! the 
same old tune—can't please her. 

Our sons must marry. 

They bring home a pretty creature. 
Jaat the best girl in the world ; industrious, 
neat and saving. She will be «ch a help 


| tion on this point, 








bie for the sate return of manuscript, 


Cc. D. H., (Mommonth, Is.,.) asks: “ ist. How 
many voters were in the | nited “tates at the Prest- 
deat election last November? and bow man 
votes were cast for Gireeley? O41. What is 
number of Democrats in the recular army at Wash. 
ington, and alse the aumber of Republicans? 
Could « person ob’ain books from which to learn 
the German language? 4th. What grammars are 
schools of Mhiladeclobia, Mh, 
What le the canse of the presen’ warin “pain, éth, 
How te my writing for a sixteen-year old lad t* 
let. There were cast for Girant 3,087,070 votes, Por 
(irweley 8,534,079. In all 6,431,149 votes. $d. To 
obtain ap anewer to this question we should need 
to go to Wash aod abk the men, one by one. 


Fé 


- 


| comeeral thelr po'itieal persuasion, It 75 


not pay. 4d, Yes. Bat he would leara much more 
rapidly with the aid of a teacher. 4th. Some of 
the = use Hart's Grammer, others use Fow- 
emith’s, Oth, It le caused by the efforts of the 
monarchiste to overthrow the Kepabi.caa govern- 
ment, and oe on the turone Don Carlos, the coasin 

sabelia, and grandson of (haries IV, 


Kdward 
the Declaration of 


Rutledge the —— signer « 
Who is the author of Rat. 


Independence ? 

ledge, and where can the book be procured 
ist. Yea, He wae born in November, 1149. The 
pext ‘wy Thomas Lynch was born ip 
Auguet, 1748. 34. Miriam Coles ts the author of 
Rutiecge. Any bookseller cam procare you the 
work by your leaving an order. 

Constant Reapen, (Easton, Pa.,) writes : * Will 
you pase answer me a few questions in your 
valuable paper, of which I have been a constant 
reader for a number of years? ist, Where is 
Brown's College, in what city and State? #d, 
If a gentleman meets a lady at a party, is it proper 
for bim to call, without an invitation, or is an invi- 
tation necessary? 3d. Is it proper fora 
who |e © to ce with 
very great triends of hia, if the | to whom he is 
engaged doce not object? 4th. What do you think 
of my handwriting?” let. It te situaied at Provi- 
der ce, Rhode Island. %. That reel oa 
circumstances, and especially the custom the 
place. In general, if the lady hae to take 
pleasure in his society, he might perhaps venture 
on a brief call without an invitation. He could 

by his reception whether to call .” 

‘e see no objection to it—if his does 
not object. Though be probably is not 
in love, if he can Gad time to keep up « frequent 
correspondence with other ladies. 4th. Very fair, 

Trane, (Atianta, Ga.,) aske: “ After you are in- 
troduced to a girl or young lady, which must speak 
firet when they meet? I mean after they part the 
fret time, I think it ls the giri’s place to 
first, What do you think of my writingt” The 
lady, the books say, shoukl be allowed to give 
oom. = of recognition fret—a smile or a nod 
being suficient to show that sbe is willing to keep 
ap the acquaintance, But many young ladies are 
eo difident, that you had better speak on sight. 
Ladies will wenerally excuse a little excens of zeal 
in such cases--whiie they do not tancy a bashful 
man, 

Exqguinen, (Steuben, N. Y¥.,) aske: “ let, Is there 
a comet to appear this vear, and about what time 
will it appear? ad, What will be the cost of a 

oud telescope, and where can it be obtained? ad, 
“ not the name of the author of the story entitied 
‘Red Kelly’ an assumed pame? 4th, Can you 
tell me where | can obtain the book, entitied 
‘Gray's Elegy,’ and at what price?” let. There 
are comets appearing every year, bat seldom any 
visite to the naked eve. There are only a few 
comets whose periods are known aod whose time 
of return can be predicted, and we believe none of 
these will come this year, Sd, Address Mc Ailister 
A Bros, Cheetaut street, Philadelphta, tor intorma- 
td, We do not feet at liberty to 
answer queslions of thie kind. Gur authors have 
rights woich we are bound to respect, and this is 
one ot them. 4th. You can @nd it to Gray's Poems, 
which may be obtained anywhere, 

Keno, (Pella, Cal) says: “1 will bother you 





to mwther. Then everything is laid aside, 
to make preparations for the new dangh- 
ter. One week, and then two, three. 
Still we are expected to wait breakfast 
eoory morning, then wait upon them as 
though they were strangers, of some spe- 
cial note. By and by there is an effort 
made to get the newly-married couple to 
** fix ap” for bousekeeping. 

But, oh! that requires a little work 


and they conclade it is best to stay with 
father and mother this winter. Thas the 
good-natured children settle themselves 
down to be waited on by the “intolerable 
mother-in-law,” aterm of montha, indefi 
nite; or the mother-in-law must raise a 
“row [and get a bad name. That is 
just how it generally comes about. Now, 





sbe returned, ignoring the name. 


** Let me tell you all about it, Miss So- | 


phia, he began, sanctimonionsly, looking 
about for a log whereon to sit. 

** 1 don't wish to hear it.” 

** Yea, you do, *W. 58.,’ you're dying to 
hear it.’ 

** Speak quickly. I must return. Annt 
Martha is expocting me.” 


Aunt Martha bas gone 
Miss Sophia drove 


veracity is at fault. 
over to Wyoofls Mill. 
her over this morning.” 

She stamped ber foot, and muttered 
some unpleasant things to herself. 

**T saved your life jast now, ‘ W. 8."' 

** 7 can't help it. 

** Your father and mother will be greatly 
obli to me.’ 

“ | have no father or mother.” 

“Sit down here—jast one minute,” he 
aaid, penitently , but taking advantage of 
the modulation in her voice, ‘there is 
one person who will always be immensely 
gratefal to me,” he resamed. 

** Who in it?’ 

**Mr. Percy Farrer.” 

“Well, as long as I am going to live 
here with my aunt, it is rather nataral you 
shoald find it unpleasant to visit a cripple.” 

“Or, being ander the necessity of at- 
tending your faneral. Yes, ‘tis rather 
natural. The only uobappy part of it is, 
you complied me to save your life, thus 
checking any latent herowsm I mig/it have 
had in the bud. 

** I think you are very unkind.” 


“So I am, considering my year will no | 


longer be immemorial.” 

* I think you are ankind now in the ex- 
treme.” 

“See, ‘W. S., don't turn away. 
you came along the road that day 
the verge of suicide.” 

She tarned her frightened eyes upon 
him 


When 
I was on 


** Is there insanity in your family?” she | 
toali 


eaked, with professional com: ity. 

The woods rang with his sonorous langh. 
* Oh, you delightfal little hypoorite |” 
She stepped back, with the air of Queen 


Besa. 
* Insanity I can exouse, impertinence 
never,” she retorted, with a hysterical ring 


im ber hauteur 
orying ?” 
‘echoed, tly. 


“ Why, ' W. 8.,’ 
“Orging?” she 
* Do you suppose I'd shed a tear in your 
" 





| favor. 








I prefer a “‘ row” at once; let them start 
right out, and take care of themselves. 
They will think more of yon in the long 
run, and be glad to come back and see you 
after awhile, especially if they need a 
Aust Martie. 


—_——e—_— 


“ Of Respectable Family.” 


“I regret to remind the speaker her | 


BY GLEN CAROL, 


We wonder if it makes any difference 
what a mans own, real character is, so 
that he comes of *‘* respectable family ’” 
| We wonder if it makes any difference if he 
amokes, chews, drinks, and is addicted to 
other »utl! vices, generally, so long as his 
Jamily ws anexceptionable? A man may be 
dissolute, a spendthrift, an utter profli- 
gate; be may not possess a single trait of 
| character which stamps as noble and wor- 
| thy those whose name he bears; yet, at a 
| wave of his imperial hand, and a magic 
| whisper in Society's ear, he is at once ad- 

mitted to the charmed circle where wealth 

and wit and beauty reign! The pass- 
| word cannot fail, and he has it in posses- 

sion. Truly, the ** /\mily” bas need of 
broad shoulders, when it must needs be 
| packed with ail the follies and short- 
| Comings appertaining to vn- of its mem- 
bers ! 

** Of respectable family,” forsooth | 

It seems to be a prevailing idea that re 
| Speoctability is inherited. It is a mistake. 
| Some of the greatest rascals whom we have 
ever known came of most excellent fami- 
lies, whose very name they had by their 
| outrageous conduct disgraced, and vught to 
| have forfeited. It seems to us, if we were 
| a young lady, we should prefer for a hus 
| band a man who depended upon Aimsel/, 

apoa his own good and just actions fur 
| place and position—e man who could by 
| + pe cg and bravery lice duwn, 

prejadice existing, 

ageinst him because of a paseete blotted 
name, instead of a jackanapes, 
devoid of ina, or a ** man of 
the world,” who pats brains he pos- 
seases to bad uses, and both of whom re- 





—_ _ 





** No, I don't suppose you would, if you ee eee Se Go ctly Go 
could help it,” be added, with a tremendous | ter of the Emperor of Kassia the weddin 
sneeze. ‘Nor should / so dingrace my- | feast will be graced by a bride's cake, of 
self —if—I—could—belp it,” he managed | the following ws given 
to articulate & repetition wed |“ The cake towers to a of seven feet | 











and effort. Then it will cost something, | 


67 On the occasion of the marriage of be 


with a tew questions, tet, Who i Max Adeler, and 
| is that his correct name 7 @d. Is there a History of 
| China, written in Engleh, now ip circulation! If 
| so, Where can I get one and at what pilce? Sd. I 
| aa in love with a young lady here, who does not 
| return my love. How would you advise me to pro- 

ceed to gain her love? | am confident that no 
| other mau has gained her love, which gives me 

hopes that it may be mine, 4th, Who is the auther 
} of the etory entitled The White Lady; or, The 
| Brierton Mystery?” let, We should think yeu 

would know who Max wae by thie time, if you read 
his *(beervations” every week, He is a triend of 


Chubba, vd. There are nameroos histories, partial 
| and complete, Write to some bookseller in San 
Fraucieco, Sd, Show her little attentions—euch as 


| mending ber pretty bouquets, asking ber to go to 
| places, &c.; and be always ready to oblige her, If 
thie does not sotten her obdurate beart, do pot per- 
| eecute her, but give ber up. 4th. The names of 
| the authors, when we kuow them, and the writers 
Wish them made public, are alwaye given with the 
stories, 
White Bua Kemrre, (Phila.,) writes: “1 would 
| be pleased I you Wiu give me intormation in regard 
lo tue following passage, trom a Paper on the De- 
serte of Africa in Coambere’s Information for the 
Poople, The preceeding part of the articie ie rela- 
Uve to the treatment of prisoners taken by the 
Arabs on the desert; but why should they make a 
distinction in favor ot the Jew and the blackemith ? 
It say#: —* The only exceptions to these barbarous 
usages is in (avor of three classes of people ; Mara- 
bouts are spared out of respect for their ascred 
character; Jews and blacksmiths from mere con- 
tempt, We have not been able to learn the origin 
of this feeling toward the trade of « biackamith; 
but certain it is, that if a man be surrounded by 
enemies, and despairing of escape, he has only to 
wrap bis head in the hood of his burnoose, 
work bis arms, as if beating iron. They will not 
Stain their bands with the bloud of so abject a 
wretch, Phis is certainly a very curious custom, 
We bever met with @ statement of it before, and 
are not aware of it* origin, In tact it must be in- 
volved in mystery, or tae writer mentioned would 
have been able to lwarn ite explanation, There are 
peculiar custome cxtaut in many pauons of which 
they do not know the ortgin themsetves, Their 
fathers practiced them, and that is sufficient reason 
tor tuem to practice them, bowever abeurd they 
may be. There is Ude certainty, a good blackamith 
is more nee to the world than a whole tribe of thtev- 


ing Arabs, sv lhe members of the protessivn 
not be duwncart at the contempt of 
raklers. 

Gekimewaw, Marengo, lowa,) says: “I am & 
caretul reader of your valuable paper, ticularly 
Maxs Ubeervations, [am aleo well with 
the serials, sketches, Ac, Now | wish to ask yoo 
a tew qucstivna, lst, Ou what kind of paper should 
short articles be written? Should the MS, be 
folded? if so iu what manner? #d. What 
do you mean by paying the postage? Jd. Would 
you, if the suthor so desired, set the price 
op Dartices 7” Ist. It ie not very particular what 
kind of paper is used, so toat it be writtea upon 
plainly. [f great care is taken lo make article 
readabe We Can even forgive an occasional i- 
genee tn writing. It the MS, is a large one .t 
better be written on large size note-paper, as thea 
it may be seut without fulding. We are certainly 
plain enough in our directions in to pre- 
paying postage. We wieh the fall amoant of 
stamps placed on every MS. sent us, and do not 
desire to De sub) cted to paying halt the postage 
of uur correspundeats, 34. les, Bat, as 4 gene- 
ral thing, the early writings of would-be authors 
are Worta Dothing. 

1. H. W., (Sagetown,) asks: “ Will you please 
favor me Wilu anewer® Lo Loe following questions? 
let. Is there a complete edition of Alice Cary’® 

na, published since ber death? If so, at what 
price, and where, can the book be procured? #4. 
| am thinking of learning Ww keep books tor a liv- 
le a book-keeper y w obtain? 


| the P hb 
| there has been none J 
piace is not easy to obialn. The 
ahead of the demand in thie quarter. The 

| paid vary too mech for us to give any reliable an- 
ewer to your question—say [rug 0x dollars a week 





good 
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